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| decided failure—benefiting neither the Red | the Kiowas or Cheyennes.” But it is hoping | as we have had to do one or the other—and 


CIVILIZATION vs. BARBARISM. | 4, 





Men nor the frontier settlers. against hope, as indicated by our whole sometimes both—we will find it better now to 

THe rueful experience of another year As long as ‘‘Indian Reservations”—widely | Indian history, to suppose that the white and | collect them where they can be easiest main- 
6'rengthens the views we have repeatedly ex- | separated and poorly guarded—are scattered | red-faced desperadoes, in that or any similar tained, where they can be protected from eack 
pressed cone rning our ‘ Indian relations.” over vast regions ; so lon? as wandering tribes | case, will suspend their villainous operations | other and from the ruffians of our white race. 
Whi n General Sheridan was sent onacam-|are found upon the plains or among the | for the benevolent purpose of giving the This Indian question is growing more and 
paign against the hostile savages, and when | mountains—so long is temptation presented to | Apaches or any other tribes ‘‘two years” or as | more important, as the white settlements and 
that belligerent operation was supplement white-faced desperadoes to hover around the | many months of exemption from aggressions | improvements penetrate the West. It is worse 
by the ‘*Quaker policy” of the National Ad- | borders—affecting alike the frontier settlers | whereby the ruffians live. We believe, with | than folly to suppose that the tide of civiliza- 
ministration in reference to Indian agencies | and tho Red Men. | Mr. Colyer, that the white prowlers along the tion should or can be much longer retarded by 
among the tribes, exemption from futuro] The true policy, as we have heretofore said, | frontiers are responsible for a large share of Indian occupancy, if ‘‘ occupancy” it can be 
border disturbances was confidently predicted ms to us to consist in collecting the Indians | the outrages—the In/ians acting, in many | called. The hunting-ground requisite for sus- 


by people generally. But we had no faith i into one large Teservation in a temperate | cases, merely in scli-cictense, or through a taining a tribe of a few hundred Red Men will 
Such results, and events have shown that, | climat where they would be least in the way | spirit of revenge for wrongs suffered by them ; | support tens of thousands of civilized inhabit 


though somewhat repressed for a very bricf, of railroads and other ‘modern improve- | and we belicyo, further, that such will continue | ants. Rights of way for railroads are wanted, 
space, the troubles on our Indian fronti menis”—where they could be most effectually to be the case as long as human nature is as it an ishall thoserights be denied, merely because 
have, during no equal period in our history, | protected against the aggressions of pale-faced | is in border settlements and in Indian Reserva- a former generation inconsistently ‘‘ treated” 
been more frequent and frightful than during | ruffians, leagued with savage renegades from tions or hunting-grounds. The evils can only with the Indians as independent nations, while 
the last two years, as the columns of the daily | various tribes. be fully remedied by separating the parties at the same time recognizing them merely as 
journals unfortunately j:rove. Mr. Vincent Colyer may be entirely correct | by collecting and placing all the Indian tribes | wards under our protective guardianship ? 

In saying this, we d to cast no reflec- | in the belief, expressed in the latest accounts | where the General Government can most | Civilized people recognize the paramount claim 
tions on the actions or intentions of the military | from the troubled regions, that, ‘ if the Ame- | readily and most effectually and most econo- | of the public to right of way through their pos- 
or of the “Friends,” in their dealings with the | ricans and Mexicans, and the Papaguyas and | mically protect them. sessions, when the general good requires a part 
Red Men. Without questioning the motives | Pimo Indians, could only be induced to let the We believe with General Sherman, that, aside | of those possessions, the damages payable 
of the National Administration, we may say | Apaches alone for f2co years, the latter would | from the moral and political view, it is cheaper therefor being properly assessed on the com 
that its much-vaunted ‘‘Indian Policy” is 2! prove themeschs Y carily manaced than | ta feed the Indians than to fight them. And/ munity, and paid to the owners, 
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NxW YORK CITY.—THE INTERNATIONALS IN COUNCIL—-THE FEDERAL COMMITTFE OF WORKINGMEN ASSEMBLED AT THEIR HEADQUARTERS, NO. 68 GRAND SIBEET. TO BECEIVE THE REPORT OF THE 
DELEGATION TO ALBANY.—SEE PAGE 247. 
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The advance of improvement—the pe 
necessities, in providing for that improvem: 
and in changing an Indian policy so long pro- 
ductive of demoralization to both races—re- 
quire speedy and thorough reform in these 
matters, and we trust that the next Ses-ion o! 
Congress will show that some of its members 
not only appreciate the pressing demand, but 
will initiate satisfactory measures four meeting 
its requirement. 

Since the foregoing was written, intelligence 
from the West shows that the urgency of the 
case is compelling the adoption, at least par- 
tially, of the mode we have frequently re- 
commended for dealing with the Indians. 


It is announced by telegram from San Fran- | 


cisco, that “ General Se hofield, Commander or 
the Military District of the Pacific, has issued 


& stringent order concerning military opera- | 
tions against the Apache Indians in Arizona, | 


the effect of which will be to compel them to | 


go on the reservation and remain there, where | 


they may be protected and fed, or take the 
alternative of being exterminated. ‘The order 
is warmly approved in San Francisco, and it 
is believed that, if carried out, it will give 
lasting peace to the Territory.” 

The quicker this policy is applied to all the 
Indian tribes, the better it will be for the Red | 
Man and the White. 
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FRANK LESLIE’S 
LADY’S JOURNAL! 
(No. 7 Now Ready) 
Continues to merit the unqualisied approval of ail 
who read it, and its popularity increases steadily 
with every week of its issue. A subscription to the 
Lapy’s JounnaL would be the most appropriate 
and acceptable present any gentleman could make to 
his ladg friends at Christmas time. 
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TO AMERICAN AUTHORS. 
Being desirous of stimulating American literary 
and artistic talent, and having, by our publications 
and the encouragement we have given, done much to | 
create a new school of American writers of fiction, | 





and of artists by our profuse illustrations, we have 
determined to offer a series of Prizes for both Con- 
tinued and Short Stories for Frank Lesttz’s 
CHIMNEY Corner, @ paper whose high literary 
character and great popularity are without a 
parallel, 

A PRIZE of $1,500 will be given for 
Continued Story of about 100,000 words. 

A PRIZE of $1,000 for the Contin 
next in merit. 

A PRIZE of $250 for the Best Short Story of 
about 10,000 words. 

A PRIZE of $100 for the Short Story next in 
merit. 

The manuscripts must be handed in on or before 
February 22d, 1872, and will then be submitted to 
the judgment of competent and impartial critics. 

The authors of the successful stories may, at 
their option, retain the privilege of issuing th 
novel in book form at the expiration of six months 
from its appearance in the Curmngy Corner. 

For Stories that do not succeed in attaining any 
of the Prizes thus offered, liberal prices will d 
paid for those manuscripts adapted to our use. 

The result of previous offers of prizes, among the 
fortunate competitors for which we may name Mrs, 
Ann 8. Stephens, Miss L. M. Alcott, Rev. E. £. 
Hale, and others well known to the reading public, 
encourages us to expect, in response to this invita- 
tion, works which will win an enduring reputation. 


the Best 


ad Story 














NECESSITY FOR A NATIONAL 
REFORM PARTY. 


Wuen that ancient Reformer, Hercules, un- 
dertook the dirty but needful job of cleansing 
the Augean stable, he did not satisfy himself 
by purifying a few of the stalls only, but never 
rested until the entire work was done, 

On the 7th of November, in this city, 
similar labor was commenced, by a general up- 
rising of respectability and honesty against 
the corrupt clique which has ruled and robbed 





| irrespective of party tid’ or party policy. 


'this community so long. 
day’s work, salutary one; but it was 
only a beginning, and we shall not imitate 
Hercules, unless we carry that cleansing pro- 
cess much further than our City Government. 
New York city was but a miniature picture of 
what administration, Municipal, State and Na- 
tional, has become, and only attracted more 
reneral attention because it is so central a 
point. Bat New York can by no means boast 
a monopoly of rascality, or gree: ly-seli-seeking, 

| on the part of its public servants ; and having 

{cleaned out this stall, Public Opinion should | 
do the same work elsewhere. truthful 
man can deny that from this city, the great 
throbbing heart of the 
its circulation, to Washington, 
and aching bead, rascality 
| have ruled ‘too 1 mg, while honest y 
otism have been thrust into the shade. 
thing and everybody connected with public 
functions is understood to have a price, to be 
paid down in hard cash or its equivalent, and 
even the Head of the Nation does not escape 
| the imputation of making his place pay vell, 
by shi wing on the spec ulations of his relatives 
| and subordinates, 


and 
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its bewilds red 
rottenness 
and patri- 
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That was a good | the Rebellion. 


Nation and centre of | 
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Carl Schurz, its 


the Republican Party, and 
10se voice is all- 


great Western exponent, w 
potential with his German veel have both 
borne testimony as to the existence of these 
evils, and the necessity of their speedy reform- 
ation by an uprising of all the honest men in 
the land. It is due to Mr. Greeley that a 
slight touch of the broom has been given to 
the Custom House Stall; and he has been 
unsparing in his denunciations of the ** tu ov- 
ish carpet-baggers ” who have been allowed to 
rule and rob the Southern States. Carl Schurz 
has been equally outspoken, and in 2 lectur 
at Newark, within » few w 
capacity of speaking very plain English, Wis 
topic was “Civil Service Reform,” and he 
went tothe very root of the evil, in denouncing 
and exposing the corrupt and rott 
under which our people are plundered. 

He commenced by quoting Mr. Lincoln’ 
lamentation, that ‘‘the army of office-holders 
was a larger and more difficult one to conque 
than that of the rebellious South,” and went 
oa to show how the evil had increased, 
increasing, and ought to be diminished. Hi: 


1 rt 7 2.2 
eks, bas shown his 


| de nounced the mode in which the New York 


It is but a few steps from the Tammany | 


Stall to the Custom House Stall in this city, 
}and a very short journey thence to the very 
oifensive Washington one ; and if we propose 


| it did $150,000,000 per annum, and declared ‘i 


purifying the public morals and the public ad- | 


ministration, we must take care not to localize 


our labors to one small Ring, but make them 
embrace a circle as wide as our country. 
New York city has redeemed herself, and 


given a glorious example ; that example should 
not be lost, but should be imitated elsewhere. 
We want in this country, now, more than any- 
thing else, a great . form Party—a party of 
great moral idcas, which will rebuke and 
punish rascality wn venality in public nen, 
We 
have seen how the aroused and righteous in- 
dignation of a community could brush away, 
like cobwebs, all the golden fetters of the Ring. 
Vhy should we not behold the grander spec- 
tacle of the uprising of a great people, in the 
same good work ? 

The old parties which have so long ruled 
this country, and divided its ‘3; ” among 
their respective adherents, as one or the other 
conquered—are both effete, divided, and dying. 
3oth are equally corrupt, and controlled by 
the same low motives and selfish interests— 
both, where they have the power, plunder the 
public. Neither character nor capacity controls 
the appointments of either to public positions. 


nile 
JOS 


Custom House was conducted, controlling as 


vas run, not in the interest of the people, but 
a a party.” ‘‘It was simply used as a poli- 
tical machine, and its management notorious); 


corrupt!” Strong language this from a leadi1 


| member of the Republican Party ! 





Between a Tweed and a Murphy was there 
much to choose? Let us go higher still ; let us 
look at the Washington Ring, whose operations 
are infinitely more vast and varied than those 
of the Ring we have just broken to pieces. 
Does that not need reform? Are not its jobs 
as flagrant, and its illicit profits far greater than 
those of the vulgar tricksters who grew fat on 
the plunder of New York city? 

When even the annexation of foreign terri- 
tory is made a job, and a pecuniary interest 
in it given to the President—when, as has been 


| justly said, the Government of the country has | 


been connected with ‘‘a great gift enterprise,” 
and the highest bidders got the highest offices 
—is it not high time for the true people to 
rise in their might and suppress this scandal | 
and shame, as we have done on our narrower 
theatre here? Abroad, foreign diplomatists 
still write and talk of ‘the Government of 
Washington” as yet in existence. Yet, think | 
how vast the decline, how immense the fall, 
from that first Government of Washington, is 
this last one, in the affection and reverence of 
the people! And it is not its misfortune, butits 


| 
} 
| 
| 


o show the utter demoralizati: 

of our whole Civil Service, which couverted 
honest men into rogues; and spared neithei 
President nor members of Congress in his 
strictures, based on his actual experience o! 


He went on t 


Washington affairs. 

He closed by urging a union of honest men 
to effect a reformation as the one thing need- 
ful; and to accomplish this result, he urged 
the enforcement of the one-term principle ix 
the case of the President, and the extension o! 
the time of all appointed officers beyond the 
Presidential term, and limited only by goo: 
behavior. 

He broadly stated the fact that Pr 
as well as Congresses, became cori - l 
through this practical adoption of ‘‘ ihe sp otis" 
system, stolen from its Democratic originators, 
and immensely increased by the expansion of 
national wealth and resources. The time is 
ripe for an Honest Man’s Party. Why shall 
we not have it? Unless we do it, 
best adopt ‘‘The Rogue’s March” as our 
national air. 

There is enough, and more than enough, of 
honesty and patriotism in the country to con- 
trol it, if the respectable party of the com- 
munity everywhere will awaken and cease to 
allow the dishonest and ignorant and incapable 
portion of the population to make public office 
and politics synonymous of blackguardism and 


| rascality. 


and at ’em!” 


“Up, boys, 








PROSPECTS OF BRITISH 
ROYALTY. 

Two princes, one the prospective, the other 
the possible heir to the thrones of their re- 
spective countries, have been filling much of 
the public thought of late. 

The visit of the Grand Duke Alexis has re- 


THE 


| called the souvenirs of the visit of the Prince 


of Wales to this country, but, by a curious co- 
incidence, the journals chronicle the festivities 


| of the one and the dangerous illness of the other 


fault. In power, in prestige, in wealth—in all | 


that should constitute the greatness of a coun- 
try—how wonderful has been our progress 
within the last few years ! but in moral power 
and in purity of administration, equally great 
has been our decadence. Truly said the poet: 


“Til fares the land to hastening ills the prey, 
wv 99 


Where wealth accumulates and men deca; 





But, are we not fulfilling just those conditions ? 
And yet this recent uprising here is full of 
hope and promise of what might be done 
through the same agencies, on a wider thoutre, 
and with still greater results, if the pride and 
patriotism of the American people could be 
awakened to a similar effort. Friaxx Lusiir’s 
ILLUSTRATED NEwspaPrer puts ilself forward as 
the pioneer of this new movement, and invites 
the earnest consideration of all true patriots 
of each and every party to its necessity and 
propriety. Let the whole Augean stable be 
cleansed before Hercules rests from the labors 
he has so well initiated here. At Washington 
“the offense is rank and smells to heaven.” 
Let Reform raise its banners there, and after 
planting its foot on the neck of the Tiger, look 
well to it that an unclean Vulture, instead of an 
Eagle, do not perch as an emblem over a 
National Ring, even more rapacions and cor- 
rupt than the ravenous beast we have just 
destroyed. 

To prove that these remarks are dictated by 
no captious spirit, we cite the testimony and 
authority of two of the controlling spirits of 
the party which has ruled this country since 


on the same page. Around the footsteps of 
the one throng mirth, revel and laughter; 
around the bedside of the other a Queen 
that is, and another that may be, watch 
and wait tearfully the vibrations of the scale 
weighing life and death. The gay progress of 
Alexis, like a ripple on s water, passes away 
and leaves no sign. 3 pageants and its 
memory will not Bu rvive his presence the pro- 

verbial ‘ten ds But the effects of a death 
at Sandringham may be wide and far-reaching, 
and do much to affect the permanence of the 
line of which Albert Edward is the lineal heir. 
We differ with most of our contemporaries in 
the estimate they put on the situation of things 
in England, and more especially in the re- 
sults produce d by the illness of the Prince of 
Wales. 

We believe, after a careful survey of the 
situation, that, instead of precipitating a crisis 
or a collision between the democratic and aris- 
tocratic elements in England, this occurrence 


ays.” 


| has tended to retard, if not entirely avert it. 


The personal unpopularity of the Prince has 
long been one of the best cards that the 
English Radicals have had to play, and they 
have made their strongest appeal in the ques- 


Horace Sects the father of 


we had | 








au system 
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life probably the most unpopular man in Eng- 
land, was almost canonized atter death, and 
followed to his tomb by an aillicted people. 

Hence we think it evident that, whether th: 
Prince lives or dies, the dynasty is safer in 
consequence of his misfortune. Should hk 
survive, his future conduct must determin 
the permanence of his popularity. Should he 
die, his wife and child will be revar led as a 
sacred legacy by the nation, and the 1 1) 
ened loyalty of the English people will { fori 
the surest bulwark to the Throne. 

Public anxiety seems on the tiptoe throu! 
out Encland for the Prince’s state, and thi 
premature exultation of the self-apm 
leaders oe 18 ** Republic of the Future” men 
like Bradlaugh, Odger and Sir Charles Dill 
has only tended to damage their own canse, by 
disgusting s the sound common sense sv char- 
acteristic of Englishmen. 

The sympathies of that people 
outraged by the tone and temper of 
leaders, as well by the utter 
bility of their proposals. 


uted 


have b en 
those 


lluapractica- 


For, viewed by iho light of common sense, 
every one who knows England and the Ene- 
lish, must know a republic to be an impossi- 


bility, until great changes have been e! 1 





in the national character and habits of t] hit. 

Thackeray, who understood those pcculi- 
irities better than any one else, su0wn 
how fervently the untitled Englishman ever 
‘loves ea lord,” and prov din his own Pp nu 


loyaity,” even to the hous: 


iw deep-ror 
Gastge, still v 


+ 


is in the British boson 
ation of ** The Ge 

for a time, one of the most min yp- 
although the tr 

gainsayed. L¢ 
and too rich 
any viclent changes in the 
dent to entrust such 
hands of the 
7 the role of Cromwell, 


His truthful d 
mude him, 
ular men in England, 
his portraits mo man 
which, England is too prosperous 


utu Ol 
ides 
to desire form of 
government, and too pru 
large interests in the 
men who aspire to p! 
without his opportunities or his genius. 

The ee leader, John Bricht, 
throws all his rainst the new Tribunes 


7 . 
class of 


great 


weicht a 


'of the people, we denounces their policy, 


becomi: $4 





tion: ‘* Will you have this man for your next | 


King?” Justly or unjustly, popular prejudice 
has been very strong against the Prince, and 
his fanlts and follies exaggerated into crimes. 
But this, his illness seems to have cured, and, 
by a pardonable weakness of human nature, 
the anxious fears of a whole people seem to 
have been awakened by his sufierings. The 
same thing happened in the case of his father 


| the ills they 


more conservative as he 
older. Contrasted with him, the other leaders 
are but as piping curlews aping the eagle. A 
few clamorous and self-sufficient men may 
make a great noise, and even awaken an 
echo, should they scream loud enough—have 
not we our Trains and our Woodhuills ?—but 
it requires other stuff to make revolutions. 

These English agitators also have made the 
inistake of striking too low. Tuiey appeul not 
to the heart, not to the sympathies, but to the 
purse of England. ‘The Monarchy is so 
expensive !” they cry ; ‘‘it costs so much to 
pension the royal family!” But the aciual 
cost, as compared with the immense income vi 
England, is really so trifling as not to give 
force to this appeal, as the annual tax throuich 
the United Kingdom for the fund will be bit 
two shillings per head per annum—too small a 
stake to make revolution pay. 

Therefore it may safely be concluded that 
waetaer Albert Edward lives or dies, the British 
Monarchy is in no danger, at least for the 
present ; and that Queen Vicioria’s tenure, ix 
her own person and in that of his son, will : 
be violently disturbed, whatever open-. 
orators or sensational reporters may declare iv 
thecontrary. That the contagious effect of cir 
example is extending to England, as well as t» 
‘‘the rest of mankind”—liberalizing her institu- 
tions—cannot be doubted. That it will extend 
so far as to cause her to imitate the form, as 
well as the pressure, of popular sovereizuty, 
can be only the dream of an enthusiast. And, 
in fact, taking the net result of our experiment 


grIiows 





at this moment, in the actual head of our 
Government and the cost of tiie army of blood- 
relations of our king, pensioned by the Gov- 
ernment, we cannot deny that any ** blarsted 
Englishman” might institute a fair contrast 
between our royal family and the Dritish, 
both in point of utility and cost. Until we set 
them a better example in both respects, we 


must not blame them if they prefer ‘‘benring 
y have,” to flying to others they do 


| know some thin x of—to the scandal and shame 





of our Republic. 


TOPICS OF THE TIMES. 

Tas most significant political event of the 
week has been the open etiort of the adherents 
of the Administration in the Senate of the 
United Siates to prevent the re-establishment 
of the Joint Committee on Retrenchment and 
Reform, created by the last Congress, and 
which brought. to light numerous and flagrant 
abuses in the National Government, especially 
in its Finance Department. This is the Con- 
gressional attempt of the Washington Ring to 
prevent investigation into national corruption, 
and is in keeping with the late attempt of the 
Common Council of this city to prevent the 
exposure of the Tammany frauds. The very 
aitempt is confession of guilt, and affords the 
best of reasons for the prompt creation of the 
Committee. The President, in view of the 
rising flood of Reform, dares not undertake to 
stay the tide openly, but seeks to so divert it, 


with whom we do not compare him), who, in | that it shel! not overwhelm the Administration 
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and its adherents. He is willing to have a nom- | ete., obtaining upward of $100,000 ; the Sheriff, 
inal, emasculated Committee, which may in-| generally a small politician, gaining from 
vestigate such things as he may send to it, but , $200,000 to $400,000; and the City Chamber- 
absolutely without intrinsic powers or ability to | lain, for signing a single check once a year, 
call for persons and papers on its own ac-| receiving upward of $45,000. Leaving out 
count, and whose very inability to act will be | 
proclaimed as proving there exists nothing in | know that the Federal officers here fatten on 
the Government, neither abuse of patronage, or | fees to an enormous extent. The ‘General 
fraud, or peculation,. to be discovered or| Order” fellows in the Custom House, with 
punished. Bound tight with fetters, and | nothing to recommend them in capacity or 
gagged, it will be asked to answer if anything | otherwise, except that they are favorites of 
be wrong with the Administration, and its en- | General Grant (they rejoice under the names, 
forced silence will be heralded as the Adminis- | respectively,of Leet and Bixby) own uptoa Hun- 
tration’s vindication! We trust that Senators | dred Thousand a year! The Tribune asserts 
‘Trumbull, Schurz and Patterson will suffi- | that the same system of extortionate fees infects 
ciently explain this effort toward repressing | the judiciary, and that within three years not 
and suppressing inquiry into the doings of the much less than a million of dollars had been 
Military Ring. paid to three favorite referees in civil suits, 
whom it cally by name! The moral of all of 
which is, let public officers be paid liberal 
salaries, and the whole system of fees abol- 
ished. Half of the fees collected are fraud- 
ulent, and then there is blackmailing to boot. 


THE great issue between Capital and Labor, 
which is convulsing Europe, and which is be- 
coming every day more conspicuous here, was 
last week brought up in the House of Repre- | 
sentatives, on a bill introduced by Mr. Hoare, 
of Massachusetts, from the Committee on Labor 
and Education, authorizing the President, ‘‘ by 
and with the advice and consent of the 
Senate,” to appoint a Commission of three | 
persons, ‘to investigate the subject of the | 
wages and hours of labor, and the just divi- 
siou of the profits of labor and capital”—the 
question at the basis of the ‘ International” 





Tug New York Times does not agree with 
the couleur-de-rose view of public affairs taken 
by Senators Edmunds and Conkling. It says: 

“The time has undoubtedly arrived when Congress 
must seriously apply itself to the work of purifying 
the Civil Service, and by that means do away with 
| one of the most fruitfal and pernicious sources of 
: , m . - corruption which has ever been allowed to grow up 
organization, which many people ignorantly | in a tree country. Our Postal Service is the worst in 
or willfully confound with the ‘‘ Commune." | the world. Every department is clogged with incom- 
uf course, so good an opportunity to make a | meen persons, Bh es ee work is done in at once 

a > P 7 the most expensive and the most inefficient manner. 

3 3 W < 3 ras nc . a P 
bid for the vote of the workingmen ¥ aD at to Any private firm which managed its business on such 
be lost by either party ; and the leaders of both a system would be ruined in three months, no matter 
organizations undertook to ascertain which | how large were its resources. * * * The majority in 
could ‘‘dive deeper and stay longer under,” in | Congress is Republican, and upon theRepublican Party 
their attempt—just as though the workingmen must fall the odium of a fai.ure to reach the abuses 

: fe ti = which have grown up in the national departments.” 
of America are not intelligent enough to know | : ‘ és 
“ the ways that are dark” of the politician and Yet, Senator Edmunds says that the National 
the demagogue. Weshall get the Commission, | @¥¢T#meut was never “so efficient and pure.” 
and as each Commissioner is to receive $5,000  “” When doctors disagree,” ete., ete. 

& year salary, we may expect the “tribe of 
Jesse ” will be directly or indirectly represented | 
in the list of the recipients of Executive favor. 








Ir is a matter of congratulation that the 
| noble efforts of Mr. Henry Bergh, in the preven- 








| tion of cruelty to animals, have been most | 


Spraxmne of the ‘ Internationals.” ‘They 
undertook one Sunday to have a funeral proces- 
sion in memory of the heroic Rossel, murdered 
by the base parody on a republic in France. 
The police interfered to prevent this very | 
proper tribute to the worth of a man who will 
live in history as a martyr to the cause of 
liberty. They did not interfere when the 
herds of assassins, thieves and scoundrels ot 
every degree tumultuously paraded our streets 
to pay congenial tribute to the hanged villain 
and murderer, Real. The pretext for interfer- 
ence in the present case was, that the proces- 
sion would interfere with the devotions of the 
people—just as though the processions, with 
music and all that, following a dead Pat or 
Mickey, which literally infest onr streets of a 
Sunday, did not also interfere with the pro- 
verbial devoutness of this godly city! Now, 
pai nae _—, protien ecg rete = | ladies of that State have generously responded, 
tn he let yg ton tng Arg m4 by getting up a fair for the beneiit of the 
that day the streets are comparatively free, and | society, which is illustrated in our columns this 
the business of the city cannot be embarrassed | week. Asthis season of the year, when mirth 
or absolutely suspended by unsavory crowds, | and festivity prevail, is eminently suggestive of 
in unending lines, following some green, or | Ctarity, let us hope that such charity will not 
orange, or black flag, which is not American, | be dispensed entirely for the benefit of the 
and should never be displayed on American | highest order of animals, but that the mute 
soil. We agree fully with Mayor Hall that | appeal of God’s creatures, who are unable to 
none but military or authorized civic displays | *Pe@* for themselves, may be generously 
on legal holidays should be permitted in the | treated. 
streets of New York. All others are simple | 
nuisances. Still, if it is permissible to disturb | plcTORLAL SPIRIT OF THE EUROPEAN 
the city in regard to the memory of John | ILLUSTRATED PRESS. 

— Mickey ae red Yacoob woes Unvailing the Schiller Statue at Berlin. 

don’t see the consistency or propriety o 
"coming down” on the admivers of the patriot | ,te,20m of Noramber ut me ceremony of ot 
and gallant soldier, Rossel. darmen Market, Berlin. The statue is described as a 
—_— | seemly piece of sculpture. The poet’s form is wrapped 


P a in a toga, and four female figures sit at its feet, em- 
Ir is a remarkable coincidence that at the | piematic of Song, Tragedy, History, and Philosophy. 
very moment Senator Edmunds, of Vermont, | The ceremony does not appear to have been of a 
was proclaiming in the Senate that the coun- | very wy sips | a hang mcd —— 
P inig : 23 atiired in evening dress, under a keen n ast winc 
try — hed we pr in gp ea ince that “i at eleven A.M. (no ladies were admitted), gathered 
Washington so “‘e€ cient and pure 86 that of sound the statue, and listened to a long declamation 
General Grant,” the receivers of the broken | from a stout Syndic. The Emperor, the Crown- 
National Banks in New York city were counting | Prince, and several other members of the reigning 
over the fraudulent memorandum checks of | fmily, witnessed the proceedings oe oe 
Grant’s Examiner of Banks for this district, to | ef —_ ae SORE Sy eee eee Se 
: : wind and weather. 
the amount of nearly a hundred thousand = ye Human Hair Market in Alsace. 
dollars. How much more Callender has re- Germany yields a great hair crop, aud it is all the 
ceived for reporting favorably on other rotten | more valuable because most of the inhabitants are 


heartily seconded by the formation of societies, 
having the same object in view, in different 
cities throughout the Union. Philadelphia sup- 
ports two such associations, while Massachusetts 


central office at Boston, officered by some of 
the most prominent citizens, whose names alone 
are a sufficient guarantee of energy in the pro- 
secution of the good work. These societies are 
founded upon the theory that experience has 
shown that cruelty to animals cannot be pro- 
perly prevented by the ordinary police action, 
but only by voluntary associations, composed of 
individuals having the matter at heart. These 
societies are, of course, dependent in a great 
measure upon contributions from the charitable 
| for the means to carry out their objects. The 








banks we may never know; but we should say | blonde. The scale of value is said to run thus: | 


s alone shows the necessity for a fear- | White, blonde, golden, flaxen, auburn, red ; white 
ae sone y darker shades are worth littie more than haif. We 


less and — Committee on Retrenchment | shall not be sorry if a day arrives when these poor 
and Reform, with the widest powers Congress peasant-girls shail become too prosperous to barter 
can bestow. | away their tresses. But what will the ladies of fash- 

ion do then, poor things? Why, they must look fora 
| supply nearer home, Every day there 13 combed out 
of the feminine heads of the United Kingdom locse 
hair enough to make abundance of chignons. Most 
of this is burnt or otherwise destroyed ; in Italy it is 
seduiously preserved and sold. 


In this era of reforms, there is one abuse 
that should command attention—a patent and 
flagrant one. It is the system of fees to pub- 
lic officers for the discharge of public duties 
for which they receive a salary. In this coun- | ppe New Turret-Ship “Glatton” and her 
try, $50,000 is considered a competence, and a Guns. 
fair and full return to a man of fifty years of | pis vessel, designed by Mr. E. J. Reed, late Chief 
age for the honest efforts of his mature years. | Constructor of the British Navy, is intended not for 


the Coun lerk of this ci sea-going service, but for harbor defense, Its ap- 
Yet, we find ty C ty | pearance is somewhat uncough. Its length is 204 


iving, in fees alone, from $50,000 to | feet, its breadth 54 feet, and its draught 19 feet. Lt is 
$100,000 a year, for performing a very simple | raised ont of water 3 feet, which can be reduced to 
duty. Wefindthe Register, torrecording deeds, 2 feet by Mooding. Its tonnage is 2700 tons, The 





of view municipal exactions of this kind, we | 


has organized one for that State, having its | 


Massachusetts society has recently issued a} 
very powerful appeal for assistance, and the | 


| illustration represents the Glatton in her fighting 
trim, just as she went out upon the recent trial of her 
gun-carriages, The guns are run out, ready for 
firing, when the range is clear. The first light 
deck extends from the armed breastwork, 7 fee. high 
| and 120 feet long, which incloses and protects the 
base of the turret-funnel and air-passages, right aft 
to the stern—its width being, however, scarcely more 
than a third of the ship’s deck, proper, Above this a 
second light or flying deck is shown, with a hollew 
box in which the men’s beds are kept by day. The 
turret revolves by steam in 30 seconds, or by hand in 
three minutes, 

The other engravings show the two gun-carriages 
designed by Captain Scott, R.N., with the 25-ton guns 
mounted on them. These two guns constitute the 
armament of the Glatfon, and are capable of throw- 
ing a shot or shell of 600 lbs. 

A Game of Foot-ball. 

Onr illustration represents one of the features of an 
amusement which is very popular, especially in Eng- 
land. In the game there are two rival parties, and 
the disputed matter is, which of them shall drive the 
air-filled ball quite over the goal belonging to the oppo- 
site party. This goal consists of a cross-bar fixed be- 
tween a pair of upright poles at twice the height of a 
man’s head above the ground. The ball must be 
made to fly directly over the cross-bar, not merely to 
go between or beside the posts. In the contest it 
often happens that the combatants form a writhing, 
struggling mass, each one eager to get the chance of 
kicking the ball, and exhibiting the utmost disregard 
of his neighbor’s shins. 


The Lampern Fishery at Teddington. 


When the autumn floods bring down large volumes 
of water from the upper portions of the Thames, im- 
portant fishery operations take place at Teddington, 
scarcely known to the general public, for it is here 
that the first obstruction to fish ascending the river 
occurs, the first lock on the Thames being placed there, 
Animportant part of the engineering work of every 
lock in a fast running river like the Thames is a weir. 
This is simply anembankment of masonry or timber, 
placed across the stream to maintain the water 
above it at a higher level. Over this the water not 
required for the purposes of navigation falls into 
what is called a tumbling bay. Weirs are now gene- 
rally constructed in such & manner as to permit the 
fish to ascend them by means of fish ladders, the 
steps of which allow the fish the opportunity of 
reaching the upper levels by a series of short leaps. 
‘Below the weir’? is a favorite spot with the an- 
glers, for they know that in the slacks and eddies 
about the piles and abutments of it, fish love to lurk, 
watchful and eager to seize whatever the falling 
waters may bring them. Consequently, ‘‘ below the 
weir’ at Teddington, is one of the most popular of 
the angling stations on the Thames, and alike in the 
finest and very worst of weather, the punts are ever 
in requisition, and the tribe of Kemp, for all the 
fishermen at Teddington are named Kelp, are never 
without patrons. The small fish, called a lampern, 
which must not be confounded with the lamprey, 
appears here in large quantities, It is much like a 
small eel, seldom more than a foot long, and never of 
great weight. It differs from the eel chiefly in the 
shape of the head, the mouth is circular, and on 
either side of the head are a row of holes which 
answer to the purpose of gills. The fish is excellent 
| eating, but it is now taken almost entirely with a 
| view to being used as bait by the North Sea fisher- 
| men. As soon as the lamperns appear at Teddington, 
| the fishermen proceed to lay down their wicker pots 
| —these are in some respects like ordinary eel pots, 
but much larger. They lay these in the eddies, slacks, 
and back waters immediately below the weir. The 
fish easily pass through the open mouth of them, 
being led in by the conical shape of the passage, but 
they cannot return by the same route, 


The Corridor of the Berlin Court-House. 


In so populous a city as Berlin the Court-House is 
very much frequented. In the morning, before twelve, 
the Juden Strasse (Jew Street) where the Court-House 
| is located, resembles a bee-hive. Buzzing and hum- 
| ming are the prevailing sounds, and many a strange 

face is seen around there, with anxious mien, watch- 
| ing everything about them. Notwithstanding the 
large size of the Court-House, it is unable to hold the 
multitude who wish to congregate there, and num- 
bers are compelled to wait in the corridors until their 
names are called and they are summoned by the police 
clerk. Our engraving shows the waiters in the corri- 
dor. Each figure speaks for itself, and the anxious 
looks of all, as they sit or stand around, awaiting the 
call of the judge, are very true to nature, 














BOOK NOTICES. 
Sonas or THE Heart. Charles Scribner & Co. 


This is a most admirable selection of short 
of the tender order, richly embellished with illustra- 
tions by some of our best artists and engravers. A 
special feature in the book is its being interspersed 
| with fac-similes of the originals of several well-known 
| poems. It will make a very acceptable holiday 
present, 





| IntustratTep Lrprary OF TRAVEL, Viar.vkasION 
AND ADVENTURE. Japan in Our Day. Compiled 
and arranged by Bayard Taylor. Charles Scribner 
& Co. 

This is the initial volume of aseries which promises 
to be very interesting. It is profusely illustrated 
with wood engravings of an elegant character. The 
literary part of the book, like everything which comes 
| from Mr. Taylor’s prolific pen, is most creditably 
perlormed, 


NEW BOOKS RECEIVED. 

From T. B. Peterson & Bros.: ‘Kate Don- 
aghue,’’ by Charles Lever; ‘Rose Foster," by 
G. W. M. Reynolds, and “Kate Kennedy,” by 
Mrs. C. J. Newby. 

From WoopwortH, Arnsworta & Co.: “A 
Treatise on English Punctuation,” and “ Teacher's 
Guide,’ companion to Bartholomew’s Drawing 
Book, 

From Lre & Sneparp: ‘‘ Model Sunday- 

| School Speaker,” ‘‘ Little Pieces for Little Speak- 
ers,” and “ The Right One,” a novel, translated 
from the Swedish of Marie Schwartz. 

From McLaveuirm Bros.: ‘Aunt Louisa’s 
Big Picture Books,”’ printed in colors, and Dick- 

| ens’s Christmas Story of **Goblins who Stole a 

Sexton,” with illustrations, 

|} From ALrxanprk Moors : 

Accidents and Sickness,’ 
From Wm. B. Evans & Co.: ‘ Hila Dart, a 
Born Romp.” é 
From B. B. Russe: “Imogen and other 
Poems.” 

| From Virtug & Yorston: Late numbers of 

j * dle Art Journal."’ 


“First Help in 








MUSICAL AND DRAMATIC 


Tue indications are that the season of the 
“Black Crook” at Niblo’s will be, if possible, more 
brilliant than ever. 


THe announcement of an additional season 
of Italian opera with Mile. Nilsson is welcome news 
to our musical citizens, though a disappointment to 
Philadelphia. 

Georce Lincarp, a Christy minstrel, died 
recently in London, and at his funeral service the en 
tire troupe gathered about his grave and sang the 
hymn for the dead, 


“In Trovatore” was produced at the 
Academy of Music on Wednesday, December 13th. 
Signor Bartolini, an accomplished tenor, made his 
debut, and was warmly received, 


Tue entertainments at the Union Square 
Theatre undergo constant change, the managers hav- 
ing the tact and experience to select representations 
that attract appreciative audiences, 


Tue report that Rubenstein, the celebrated 
pianist, has been engaged for a series of concerts in 
this country, is confirmed. Manager Grau expects w 
have him on hand for the next Fall season. 


“Le Pont pes Souprrs,” which proved very 
attractive at Lina Edwin’s Theatre, last week, gave 
way to “Barbe Bieue” on Monday, Deceinber 18th 
Mile. Aimée is furnishing a fine exhibition of opera 
bouse, aud the bijou theatre is well patronized. 


A series of three representations of the 
famous Republic Allegory and Tableaux is to be 
given at the Academy of Music this week, in aid of 
the “Home for the Friendless” and the “ Howard 
Mission.” Over five hundred young ladies and gen- 
tlemen will participate, under the direction of Prof. 
J. M. Hager. 


Tue engagement of Mr. Sothern at Niblo’s 
was one of the most profitable, to actor and publie 
alike, that we have had of late. It has been a matter of 
regret that no opportunity was given of seeing him as 
David Garrick, notwithstanding the popularity of 
his Lord *Dundveary. It will be pleasant to bear in 
mind that in the course of a few months he will re- 
turn to New York, to give special representatious of 
that Chapacter. 


PERSONAL AND GENERAL, 
Topeka, Kun., was seventeen years old 
December 5th. 


“Mrs. Partincton” has been nominated 
for two important oillces in Chelsea, Mass. 





Senator Scuurz is occupying the house of 
the late Admiral Dahlgren, at Washington. 


Tre Queen of Holland is traveling in Italy 
under the name of the Countess Van Buren, 


At a public auction in Morganfield, Ky.. 


| the other day, the county jail sold for $25, and the 


court-house tor $75. 


Ir is said that one of the Siamese twins is 
lying at the point of death, at their home in North 
Carolina. The other is in good health, 


Ir is noted that the name of every man 
sent to the Pennsylvania Penitentiary for bigamy 
begins with B. 


THe oldest member of the newly-elected 
Massachusetts House is Isaac 1). Bell, who Was in the 
House thirty.six years ago. 


Countess Benepettt, wife of the late French 
Minister to Prussia, was once a Greek slave at 
Alexandria, 


Ir is stated that for the first time in the 
history of Massachusetts a German has been elected 
& member of their House of Representatives, 


Gor.orr, Shuvaloff and Shirkoff are three 
members of Alexis’s suife, Then there’s Catacazy 
off, too. 


Prince Murat is to espouse, shortly, the 
daughter of the Duchess of Alba, niece of the Em- 
press Eugenie. 


Tere is a gay and lively old woman in 
Mansfield, Conn.—Mrs. Belinda Brown—now ninety- 
four years old, who has never seen or heard a band 
of music, 


Mr. Reverpy Jounson is defending the Ku- 
Klux in South Carolina, while his son, the U. 8. 
Marsha), brings them into the dominion and before 
the bar of justice, 


Tue late defaulting City Treasurer of Phila- 
delphia has been found guilty on five counts in the 
indictment charging him with misappropriating 
$300,000 of the city money. 


By breaking her husband’s will, Mrs. Hawes, 
of San Francisco, instead of an annuity of twenty- 
five hundred dollars, will receive one million dollars 
that was left to found a university. 


Bisnop Morris, .ow senior Bishop of the 
Methodist Episcopal Church, will be seventy-eight 
years of age in April next. He is too feeble to take 
any part in public service except to pronounce the 
benediction, 


Tue Emperor of Austria is an inveterate 
smoker, but he dislikes sptritous liquors. The Em- 
press, owing to her feeble health, is a strict v - 
rian, and the Imperial dinner-table never con 
over three courses, 


THERE is a report in London that a marriage 
between the daughter of Mr. Gladstone and a German 
Sepa who was the tutor of the Princess Louise 

as been arranged ; and that the Queen had much to 
do in making this match. 

General Gortorr, the Russian represen- 
tative pro tem. at Was on, is @ soldier and a 
scholar. He is the author of several works on mili- 
tary tactics. For some time past he has been super- 
intending the manufacturing of arms for his Govern- 
ment, at Hartford, the Czar having entered into a 
large contract for weapons with a firm in that city. 


Miss Bertna Gerott, daughter of Baron 
Gerolt, late Minister of Germany, who recently re- 
turned to Vienna with her father, has en the 
“ Convent of the Visitation.” Miss Gerolt was born in 
jee oy while her father was Minister, and was 
educated at the Catholic College in Georgetown, D. C. 
She was accomplished and tiful, and her de- 
parture ‘rom Washington, where she was a favorite 
in socicty, Was deeply regretted, 


As a warning to those who are seeking the 
place of Admiral Gueyon, of the French navy, thas 
marine hero, at a dinner recently given in Paris, said: 
“ Do not be — gentlemen, to succeed me, for I 
bequeath only misfortune to my successors, At the out- 
set of my maritime career I commanded a small brig. 
I gave up that command upon being promoted, and the 
next year My successor was lost in the vessel which I 
had commanded, Afterward I commanded the bi 
G nie, and in that vessel my successor came into col- 
lision with another, which nearly cos: him his life, 
Subsequently I was appointed Governor of Martiniq 
and my successor in that post died there insane. t 
was then appointed Major-General at and my 
successor there was found dead in his bed. 1am now 
Governar-General of andi any be for 
TLS nn ; and for Ris sake, rather own, 


to retain my post for a long me to c/me.” 
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THE GRAND DUKE IN BOSTON. 


AccorpING to the previously published pro- 
gramme, His Imperial Highness left New York, 
early on Thursday morning, December 7th, for 
his visit in Boston, going on a special train 

His first appearance in publie was on Saturday 
morning, when he lefi the Revere House, where 


apartments had been handsomely prepared, in 
the landauin which the cherished Lincoln rode 
on the occasion of his passage through the city 
The crowd that had assembled do him 
honor was immense, yet preserved xn order!) 
deportment. 

The carriages of the Duke and suite were tur- 
nished with an escort of scarlet-coated dra 
goons, beaded by a mounted band, and, on the 
formation of the line, moved off for the City 
Hall. Here a large foree of police « flicers was 
drawn up, in double line, from the main gate to 
the tront entrance of the building, and it was 
with mucb difficulty that the surging crowd 
could be kept from breaking the line, so eager 
were they to obtain desirable positions, The 
grounds in front were completely packed with 
a mass of people, while School Street, its entire 
length, presented a similar scene. The inside 
of the City Hall was animated, as every portion 
of it, from the entrance to the second floor, was 
filled, including the Board of Aldermen’s Room. 
As the Duke alighted from his carriage, he was 
greeted with deafening cheers, and on his pass- 


age through the building, he was also cheered. | 


The reception by the Mayor was intormal, as no 
speeches were made. The Duk: was hurriedly 
shown over the building, and then taken in 
charge by the Mayor, and again conducted to 
his carriage. 
PRESENTATION TO GOVERNOR CLAFLIN. 

From the City Hall, the Duke was driven to 
the State House, and conducted into the Gov- 
ernor’s Room, which was elaborately decorated 
with flowers and bunting. After the formal in- 
troduction and greeting, the Duke, Count 
Catacazy, Admiral Possiet, Mayor Gaston, and 
others, were led to the Governor’s desk, where 
the invited guests were presented. 

The process 
the Duke passed through the Governor’s Room 
on his way to the Library, whither he was es- 
corted, arm-in-arm with Governor Claflin, by 
the Sergeant-at-Arms. During the reception 
and presentation the Duke entered into an 
animated conversation in English with several 
ladies to whom he was introduced. Passing 
through the Library, which was filled with 
eager spectators, his Highness returned to 
Doric Hall, and made a detour, during which 
his attention was directed by the Governor to 
the statue of Governor Andrew, the busts of 
Lincoln, Sumner, and the tattered war ensigns. 
Carriages were resumed, and, with au escort 
of cavalry, the party drove off to Cambridge 
University. 

After the procession left the State House, the 
{omates of the second carriage had a narrow 





MASSACHUSETTS. —VIEW OF THE TALK HELD AL HORTICULIURAL HALL, 


of hand-shaking continued as | 


KARL MARX, ONE OF THE FOUNDERS OF 


escape from severe injury. The horses were 
frightened, and becoming unmanazeable from 
some cause, ran with terrible speed up Colum- 
bus Avenue, and were only checked by the 
driver reining them full against a lamp-post. 
| Alderman Jenkins and ex-Minister Catacazy 
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were thrown out, but, fortunately, received 
only slight injuries. 

Boys will be boys, whether they are in col- 
lege or out; so it happened that while Presi- 
dent Eliot was awaiting the Ducal party, he 
saw a procession of sixty or seventy empty 
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hacks crowding into the square. He went out 
to drive them away, and then learned that some 


practical joker had sent them there from all 
the livery-stables of Boston, by means of forged 
orders from him. He promptly assured th« 
driv that he did not want any hack, and 
they When he got back, something eke 


occurred which made him still more angry an: 
A restaurateur on Tremont Street 
had rece:ved an order, from him apparently, 
for a grand dinner for 125 persons, to be served 


at President Eliot’s house. The dinner had 
been furnished, and a little army of waiters 
had arrived to serve itup. The worthy Presi- 


dent quoted dead languages tor a little while, 
and then drove away the waiters. By-und-by 
the Grand Duke arrived, but the good President 
had to identify him by a photograph before he 


vould be positive that he too might not be a 
joke. 
WITHIN THE WALLS OF CAMBRIDGE. 
When President Eliot was reaily sure of his 
visitor’s rank, he received him heartily. The 


Hall, accompanied by Gov- 





Duke entered Gore 





ernor Claflin, and was by his Excellency intro- 
duced to President Eliot, Hon. Jno, H. Clifford. 
President of the Board of Overseers; Hon. 
E. R. Hoar, Hon. George Tyler Bizelow, also ot 
the Board of Overseers, and Mr. Nathaniel 
Silsby, Treasurer of the Corporation. Vice- 
Admiral Possiet and ex-Minister Catacezy en- 
tered with Lientenant-Governor Tucker, and 
were also introduced. Then followed the Gov- 


ernor’s staff and the Boston City Committee, 
each in charge of a guest of the Ducal suite. 
The Duke was shown a present from his 


father, the Czar, to the University, and seemed 
pleased with the appreciation of Russian works 
in this country. Afler an examination of the 
different rooms, the party partook of lunch at 
Presilent Eliot’s house, where plates tor 125 
pe , and ice-cream for a like number, were 
not 82en, 


Bunker Hill and the Navy Yard came in for 


80 


|} & liberal share of the Duke’s notice, when the 


party returned to the hotel to prepare for 
THE GRAND BALL 


in the Boston Theatre. The Prince was cos- 
tumed in sombre black, like every other gentle 


}man in the house, and distinguished only by 





the blue sash across his breast. He sat in his 
gorgeous crimson box, high up in the front ot 
the second balcony. and surveyed the brilliant 
scene on the floor below and in the balconies 
on either side, in company with a trio of quite 
pretty ladies and Mr. Catacazy, and, grouped 
behind, two or three of the Ball Committee. 


The immense orchestra was ranged in the 
balconies on either side of the stage, one 
portion led by Gilmore, of Jubilee ne, and 


the other by Carl Zerrahn. Immediately aiter 
the ball was formally opened. the Duke’s sct 
was composed as follows: His Imperial High- 
ness and Mrs. Gaston, wife of the Mayor ; Mr. 
Catacazy and Miss Winthrop, daughter of Hon. 
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Robert C. Winthrop ; J. J. C. Warren and Miss | 
Shaw. daughter of the late J. Howland Shaw ; 
Mr. Bragioletti, Chairman of the Committee of 
Arrangements, wilh Miss Frank Peabody. The 
company present was large, numbering over 
2,000 people. 

On Saturday morning the cotton factories of 
Lowell were inspected, and the Lospitalities of 
Mr. G. V. Fox—late Assistani-Secretary of the 
Navy, and the bearer of the congratulations of 
Congress to the Czar, on the occasion of bis 
escape from assassination at Paris—enjoyed. 


THE CONCERT AT MUSIC HALL, 


in which the children of the Public Schools 
participated, took place about four o’clock in 
the afternoon. Our view is taken from the 
stage, looking toward the Imperial box, just 
when the children, at a signal from Mr. Eich- 
berg, the conductor, greeted the guest with an 
enthusiastic display of Russian flags. 





tating such an awfully presumptuons step as 
this, of telling Miss Mohan that he loved her. 
His glances showed him that she was walking 
along with a happy, heart-free, unagitated, un- 
ruffled air, that speaks of perfect ease and self- 
possession. While he—oh ! how he wished that 
he could be impulsive just for once, and fling 
free of himself, as it were. He felt that most 


| miserable phase of uneasiness when the Knees 


actually knock against one another, and the 
tongue feels too dry tor utterance, and the 
moral conviction assails one that the right 
words will not get themselves spoken quickly 
enough. Ahme! and these phases have to be 
passed through so often before the blood runs 
cold. 

“Do yon know why I have asked you to come 
out here with me. Miss Mohan ?” 

the had not known—she had not theught 


| about the reason, until he spoke. Then, ip an 


instant, the truth flashed upon her, and she 
looked at hm timidly, while her face grew 
scarlet, 
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! cerning Edward Maskleyne. It was quite in! and have done with the dead romance, which 
the order of things that, be being what he was, | was now being vitalized, it seemed, 
should come to her some day soon, and tell her * You mustn’t say a word more, Ted—my 
| gayly that he had wooed and won another | brother—till I’ve told you something,” she 
bride—some fair-faced doll, perhaps, who had | muttered, hoarsely. Why wouldn't her voice 
flattered him out of all fidelity. Thinking this | be clear? why wouldn’t her words flow freely ? 
made her shiver ‘*How very much alone I | why ceuldn’t she feel that there was no reason 
should be, then !” she thought. } Why she should be in this cenfusion of self- 
She went in and tried to read. But the real | reproach ? 
romance was sO much more absorbing to her | **My darling !” he said again, nervously this 
than uny of the written ones, that she could not | time, ‘‘tell me what you will, you will always 
chain her attention down to a book. Then she | be * my darling,’ the dearest and the best that 
tried to work, and pricked her fingers. ‘I am | the world can offer to me.” 
worse than a girl of seventeen !” she thought, ‘*Ted, before you say a word more, I must 
indignantly—the more indignantly that she | tell you (wrenching her hand by a violent 
was conscious that this agitation was partly | effort from his)—I must. and you must hear me, 
the result of a hope she had that Edward might | and understand everything at once; I don’t 
come that very evening. | belong to myself any more. I’m always sure 
By-and-by, when the hour grew too late for | to be fond of you, and friendly—you know that ; 
iny chance of his coming to be left, she sat | you won't make mistakes. But I am engaged 
down at her desk and wrote to Mr. Marsham. | to Mr. Marsham.” 
She repeated all she had said to him that after- ‘Great heavens, help me!” he groaned out. 
noon, about having loved before; but she * Oh, Ted, Ted, don’t take it in that way ; say 


‘Say! do you know?” he repeated, for she 
HYMN OF THE STEAMER RUSSIA. | was silent. 
; | ‘A moment ago I did not; now I do, Mr. 
WE thank thee, Lord, with grateful hearts, | yarsiam.” She said this in a very low voice, 
On this bright Sabbath-day, — and then added, in astilllower t ne—a tone so 
That through the ceep and pathless sea | low, indeed, that he did not catch the precise 
Thou showest us the way: words she used: “I am so sorry.” 
| But he caught their import, and his face grew 
graver and paler. 
*T have no hope, Miss Mohan. Mad as I 
have been in allowing myself to love you. I} 
| have never been mad enough to suppose that 
| you could love me in return.” 
i ‘Oh! don’t, don’t.” she pleaded, cut to the 
| heart by his humility. 
| any woman would be proud to love.” 
‘*But you cannot.” For a moment, though 
he said it, a thrill of hope shot through nis heart, 


The magnet turning to the Pole, 
Obeying Thy command 

As did the pillar of fire by night 
Lead to tue Promised Land. 


We know the Hand that guides us now, 
And deigps to save and cherish, 

Was once ouistretch’d at Peter’s ery: 
‘Save, Lord, or I shall perish !” 


Ve know the Voice that rules the waves, 
And curbs their furious will, 
Is that same Voice that calm’d them once, | it fell, as she answered, very seriously : 
By saying: ** Peace, be still !” | ‘“Icould have done so once—years ago, 
| before I gave my heart to another man.” 
O Lord! we pray thee, guide us home, *T am too late!” he groaned. 
Where we may safely rest, “You would have been too late fr m the 
And grant the ship that bears us on | moment I first saw that other one. I loved him 
May evermore be blest! always. I can never marry.” 

“It is impossible that a man loved by you 
| should not love you in return. Your heart 
| must be in the grave.” 

** Me is not dead.” 
** Not dead—and not your husband !” 








MAUD MOHAN; 
OR, | 


WAS HE WORTH TITE WINNING? 


ingly exclaimed. ‘** A woman who was better 
and sweeter in every way than I am. the is 
BY ANNIE THOMAS, dea2 (I want to tell you all now), and his heart 
AUTHOR OF “ DENNIS DONNE,” “CALLED TO account,” | is in her grave.” 
“THE DOWER HOUSE,” ‘PLAYED OUT,” ETC. | * Heaven make your sorrow briefer than mine 
a will be! You will be happy yet, Maud.” 


**You are a man whom 


| and his face became radiant. The next instant | 


“He married another woman,” Maud falter. | 


added, “I no longer feel that it is impossible I | something else ; how was I tu know that you— 


should love again. I have grown accustomed 
to the idea ; and if you will have a woman, the 
freshness of whose heart is gone, for your wife, 
but who will love you dearly, with perhaps a 
better love, it shall be as you wish.” 

When she had written and sealed this letter, 
she was calmer and happier. 

*“*T shall tell Edward and 7 Maskleyne of 
it at once,” she dete rminedd *I hope they 
will like him—and he them.’ 

She kept the important letter under her pil- 
|low that night—and in the morning she was 
| glad she bad written It. 





CHAPTER XXVI.— MY DARLING !” 


SHE was restless after breakfast, and made a 
dozen mind-pictures, as she walked about, of 
| the way in which she would give Arthur (her 


his name) the letter that was to seul his fate 
j}and hers. She would not Keep him one 
moment longer in doubt than need be, She 
would give him the letter, and then walk into 
| the window-alcove and play with her flowers 
| while he read it. And when he had read It, he 


with such a kiss as a Woman may give to the man 
whom she is about to marry; and when she 
had done that, **Ted” would be held in her 
thoughts as a brother. 

There came avery rich flush into her face, 
as the morning wore on. He, her future 


caured—for me ?” 

‘If you had known, would it have made any 
difference ?” he urged, eagerly. 

* Don’t ask me—don't, don’t!” She wrung 
her hands appealingly. 

**Oh, Maud, you are right, you are right, for 
you have thought me a ‘laggard in love’ be- 
cause I dared not claim yours yet; while this 
man—this stranger—this—oh, don’t frown, I'll 
speak of him with due respect —this gentleman, 
who did not know you six months ago, has been 
bold enough to ask for the great gift that 7 was 
serving so patiently for.” 

** Do, do Jet us be reasonable,” she pleaded ; 
“he may be here at any moment.” 

** You expect him ?” 

‘*T expect him, yes ; and what will he think 
of me—of the woman who Is to be his wife—if 
he finds you injured, surprised, outraged at the 


| turr ings have taken? - spare me, spare 
/tongue was trying to familiarize itself with |‘ “ngs have taken? Ted, spare me, 8} 


would come to her, and she would turn to him | 


husband, would be with her very soon after | 


And so she ‘at down 


luncheon, she knew that. 


to luncheon, with a sense of its being the last | 


meal she should ever take while she belonged 


me; you have been my friend, and nothing 
more, for years ; be that, and that alone, now.” 

“Ob, you women, you don’t know—you don't 
care what you ask,” he muttered ; ** to have 
one’s paradise in sight, and then to be debarred, 
is a little trying to a man; but I will command 
myself, and show as fair a front as a rejected 
mun may show to your ‘gay lord lover.’ How 
long has the engagement been a bona side 
fact ?” 

Then her face grew red as a rose. 

‘* Tt—it——_” she began, stammering. 

“Tt is an old affair, I see,” he said, bitterly, 
“and I have been kept in the dark; good 
Lord ! what a fool I have been !”’ 

“Jt isn’t an engagement yet, Ted,” she cried, 
frantically, with a feeling surging over her that, 
come what would, he must have a clear com- 


CHAPTER XxV.—‘'I HAVE NO HOPE.” 


OnE day he came to her and said: 

* Will you give me your advice on a matter 
that concerns me very nearly ?” 

Half fearfully she answered : 

“If I feel myself competent to advise you, I 
will; tell me what about.” 

“A small matter enough to every one but 
myself. Anold college friend of mine wants me | 
to go abroad with h'm for a couple of years.” 

‘For a couple of years!” she repeated after | 
him, in a slightly dismayed tone. Then she re- 
collected herself, and diluted the brandy the 
dismay had been to him by adding: * But I 
should certainly go if I were you, because a 
change is good for every one.” | 

‘¢] dread finding everything changed when I 
come back.” 

“Things will change whether you go or stay,” 
she said, sapiently. 

" Perhaps some changes would be too hard for | 
me to witness ; perhaps Iam better away. Miss 


| 


**l am happy now.” 
*“T mean, you will marry him.” 
She shook her head. ‘*No,I shall never 


| marry; all thought of that being a possibility 
| went out of my mind many years ago. I wish 
} I had been candid, and told you this; we | 


might always have been triends tnen !” 

‘We shall always be friends now ; knowing 
this that you have just told me, wouldn’t have 
kept me trom loving you; you will always be 


| dearer to me than any other creature in the 


world.” 
* Oh, I wish I could !” Maud thought, despe- 
rately—"I wish I could marry him! What a 


happy woman bis wife must be! What a heart | 


he has !” 
Something of these thoughts was expressed 
in her face, it may be. At aby rate, something 


| encouraged him to say 


*I told you just now that I had no hope; it 
seemed to myself such utter madness that I 
should dare to love you, that the idea of your 
caring for me in return seemed an utter impos- 


tire? orse a df she si , 
poate A Bl seme Bi gy an ie On Cowes | | prehension of the situation as it was at pres- 
The arse of ton thrilled her strangely, She | ©at: “he has asked me, and is waiting for his 
felt guilty of she knew not whet da pl nie Pt answer—he’s coming for it now, and I have it 
forward, with all the old bricht. glad eagerness, cay eopind took the letter from her pocket. 
to meet her, and called her ** Mand!” and TE ne ‘Yes.’ Ted.” she moaned 
| pressed her hand—well, as no man save : - { — 
Ted had ever pressed it! ‘J must tell him at ‘ sii “A : : 
once,” she thought; and to strengthen and re- , And that soves aay still, Maud, and that 
assure herself, she felt for the letter in her | will love you for ever; you’re not pledged, my 
| aa ‘kot. eee | darling, remember that; rewrite your letter, 
“TIT came here yesterday, Maud, but turned Mand ; he won't dle of the loss of you, as I 
| away again when I saw that you had visitors.” should have done if I had not—gained you.” 
Visitors ?” che toate oatmeal. Yes. He had gained her. She felt that he 
‘6 Well, a visitor, to speak with more abso- | had. in spite of herself, in spite of her own hor- 
lute precision, I saw Mr. Marsham sauntering | Ted feeling of being traitorous to Mr. Mars- 
b an side ee if—as if he hed a ver pr |{ham. The old love was the strongest, truest, 
right to be there. tery ” y | purest, best in every way. How could she 
Pon " ; doubt that it was so, when he gave her such 
‘He spoke angrily, lovingly, bitterly, passion- junds eommmenees | 
ately, all in one breath. Mand was all quiver- ee ea ‘ 
ing and shaking, and hoping and fearing. ein en oan or two more, and then the cur- 
* Oh, Ted,” she thought, “if 1 dared but tell “ye s : —" : 
you now, before you can "say another word.” sou _en Geuteey Saat Lette r,” Edward 
Maskleyre was saying, ‘and give him his an- 





“Oh! my 
love—my love, that loved me long ago !” 





Mohan, I shall be guided by you, and go.” sibility ; ; but now, Miss Mohan, I have a hope— 


She looked at him with those beseeching eyes | a very forlorn one—and it is that you will not | 
| 


of hers. She could not bear that he should | give me your final answer to-day.” 
think her hard, and indifferent to his presence “I like you so much—I respect you s0 
or absence, after his having been ‘‘so kind to | thoroughly and heartily—that I couldn’t play 
her.” So, like a woman, she made things worse, fast and loose in such a way—making you wait 
in her desire to make them better. | in suspénse while I hesitated and doubted.” 
‘Naturally I can’t think that you will be! It was such bliss to him to hear that she was 
better away, Mr. Marsham, because ‘I shali miss | hesitating and doubting about dismissing him 
you very much ; still (feeling that the brandy | altogether, that the hope grew less forlorn at 
was too strong for him again), I think the! once. 
change will be such a good thing for you.” 
“T shall go soon—if I go at all.” 
** What do you call soon ?” 
** Next week.” 
‘*That is soon.” She spoke rather sadly, and 
he rose up and walked to the window. Pres-| said, simply. 
ently he turned to her: * Maud !’—his voice trembled now—“‘it is 
‘*It may be the last time I shall ever ask you | very much to me that you weigh well your 
a favor—ever see you. Will you grant me one | feelings in this matter. My life will be a blank, 
now ?” if you decide against me. I am no boy, to 
“Tea.” indulge in a sudden passion, and as suddenly 
“Come for a walk with me. I feel stifled in| get over it. But better that blank, my darling, 


answer to-day. I will come for it to-morrow. 
Eager as] am to learn my fate, I won’t worry 
you to come to a decision to-day.” 


But instead of ‘telling him, she said: 
*“ How silly of you to go away because some 
one else was here. I wish you wouldn't be so 


| misanthropical, Ted.” 


* That I am not, at any rate ; to-day, finding | 
you free to be—yourself to me, Maud, 1 am full 
of good feeling toward all mankind.” 

** But supposing—” she paused and nibbled a 
bit more minced sweet-bread—" supposing Mr. 


| Marabam had been here again to-day, would 


| 


“1 know I should be happy with you!” she | bel 
a sign, I should have ridden away for ever | | made in this letter last night is a lie ; he loves 


“Miss Mohan, I will not press you for an | YOU have been unpleasant enough to ride away 


| a second time without a sign ?” 

‘Maud, if Mr. Marsham had been here again | 
to-day, I should have known too well what his | 
ng here meant, for me to have dared to make | 


then, my darling.” 

“Oh! Edward—Ted !” she cried, springing 
up in her confusion—in the confusion of her 
miserable happiness, and standing before him 
such a fluttered, frightened woman as he had 
never pictured ‘it to be possible for Maud Mohan 
to appear. 


swer (ah! thank heaven, how different it will 
be !) inanother ;” and as he spoke, the visftors’ 
bell warned them that Mr. Marsham was coming. 

* Pll go out on the lawn,” Edward muttered. 
“Send him away as soon as you can, Maud, 
darling. It will only be cruel to be long 
about it.” 

Maud had not destroyed the letter yet. She 
stood with it shaking in her hands, when Mr. 
Marshbam came in. 

‘Let me read my fate?” he asked, as he 
bowed over ber hand. 

“Your tate is not there; it was last night, 
when I wrote it; but since I wrote it, the man I 
told you of has come back, and the promise that 


me still, and I—oh! what a wretch you must 
think me!” 

He had grown very white and sad as she 
spoke. But be made himself smile when she 
finished, and said in reply: 

“T think you the most faithful, the fondest, 
truest woman that ever justified a man’s choice 


the house. Idon’t know what has come over 
me.” 

She got her hat and jacket, and went ont, 
down through a winding path that led away to 
the wooils and fields ; and as they did so Edward 
Maskleyne came up to the hall-door. 

He caught sight of the receding figures, then 
turned his horse’s head, and rode back to Lon- 
don, without making a sigh. And, meanwhile, 
unconscious Maud went on. 

The man by her side was sorely perplexed. 
ile had got her to come out, without any definite 
‘im. It had seemed to him thatin the open air 
he should have clearer views of things. If it 
would be utter folly on his part to tell her of his 
love, of his adoration, of his worship for her, 
then he would not be tempted to tell her. If 
it would not be such utter folly, words would 
tiow more freely, that was all. But, now that 
they were out—that all these conditions toward 
forming a clear judgment were fulfilled—his 
iaith in that fine theory that he had formed 
jailed him altogether. 

Furtively he glanced at her—not tiat he was 
g.ven to furtive glances, or to anything else 
underhand, this fearless, honest-hearted gentle- 

nan! Bur, just at present his judgment was a 





little beside itself, and he dared not do things 
as he was accustomed to do them, w hile medi- 


than the awful agony of knowing that a union 
with me added to your unhappiness.” 

*Give me lili to-morrrow,” she cried, ren- 
dering both her hands to him, and drooping 
her sweet face, over which a blush, that further 
heightened his hope, was spreading fast. ** Give 
me till to-morrow ; and don’t fear—if I marry 
you, I shall love you dearly.” 

Aiter this, he could not stay and talk common- 
places, and any further pleading would be 
cruel, and almost cowardly, he felt. So he 
took his leave of her with one long, lingering 
kiss on her hand. And Maud was leit alone, to 
think it over. 


For two hours—until the shades of evening | 


closed around her and surprised her in the first 
chapters of her second romance—she walked 
about and thought it over. To herself even 
she had never admitted that Edward Maskleyne, 
the love of her youth, might. be her jove again. 
But now thei she had been plainly asked to 
put all possibility of his being it away from her, 
a sickening yearning tor another touch of the 
old romance crept over her goul. 

On the other hand, she had the natural 
feminine aversion to passing on through life 
alone—the natural feminine dislike to sinking 
into old-maidenhood! It might be her duty 
again soon Ww cease from all sentiment con- 


Would * Faith unfaithfal keep her falsely true | of her. I won’t ask to read your kind ietter of 
She asked herself the question in an agony, ; last night; we'll destroy it, and with it all 
but she could not answer it. Again she felt for | memory that I wanted to be ‘more to you than 
the letter in which she had promised herself | a friend who will serve you till his death.” And 
to that other man. Again the touch of it| he took the letter from her, and put it in the 
steadied and reassured her. fire. ‘Some day, when your husband can bear to 

** You mustn’t call me that again, Ted.” she | hear that you have been loved by another man, 
said, soberly; ‘‘your triend, your warmest, | you must let us meet, Miss Mohan.” 
truest friend, your loving sister—but never} Fora moment Maud was uncertain what to 
your darling, my dear boy ; we ceased from all | doorsay. Then she reflected that, ‘tis best to 
that — beautiful folly iong ago.” bs honest and true,’ and so she said: 
| Don’t you believe—or don’t you care to be- * Will you see h.m now ? he is in the garden !” 
| lieve that ] love you now better than I did then, * And he is——” 

Maud? I ask it earnestly, for I mean it as [ ‘* Sir Edward Maskleyne ; did you guess ?” 
never meant it in the old days when Gertrude, * 1 have feared all along ; now I cease to fear; 
| my cousin, seemed the one woman in the world | Iam glad. No; I can’t see him to-day.” 

‘to me. Maud, if | hadn’t loved you before, He went away after that, and then Maud 
your conduct to her would have made me | waited at the window for Edward, who pres- 
adore you. But I did love you then, and now | ently came in quietly, but visibly triumph: int, 
will you tell me that I must not call youmy| * You've had an ordeal, my darling.” 
darling 7” * Yes, such an ordeal as I pray no one! love 

He had advanced toward her and taken her , may ever bave to go through. I must have the 
hand, and as he uttered the last sentence he | stimulant, after it, of your mother’s satisfaction. 
bent his head down and stood waiting for his | I shall drive up to town al once, for i can’t 
| sentence. And she! she had that letter in her | keep you here.” 

pocket, containing what up to the present mo- So the social earth round her had quaked to 
ment had been the resolution in her mind, | a good.end, after all. 

namely, that she should marry Mr, Marsham, some few days afier this Mrs, Maskleyne went 
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to the house of her daughter, Mrs. Charles 
Roper, and said : 

‘I have had a letter from Edward to-day. 
My dear, we must all be very good—all of us. 
We must resign little Mohan.” 

“ Well, mamma, I always thought he would 
marry again,” Mrs. Roper said, calmly. 

“And we must resign him to dear Mand 
Mohan,” Mrs, Maskleyne said, wiping the tears 
from hereyes as she spoke. ‘Well, I for my 
part arm determined to love the woman who 
loved my child.” 

“That Miss Mohan has caught Sir Edward, 
after all,” Lou Oliver remarked to her family 
circle when they read the marriage in the paper. 
“T have no faith in dead wives’ friends ; how 
she has worked for this end !” 

**T shall call,” Mrs. Oliver said, stoutly. 

“Why, yes; we belong to the family now,” 
Louisa said, complacently, “‘and it does one 
no barm to be on visiting terms at Colton 
Towers.” 

But they were all disappointed, for Sir Edward 
and Lady Mask!eyne never came back among 
those who had slighted and wronged his first 
wife. He became a busy, earnest, sincere 
politician, and sweet Maud shone in London 
society as one of the cleverest women of the 
day. Bvt they kept up the ancestral place of 
Colton Towers for little Mohan’s sake alone. 

“No one will ever dare to tell our boy how 
basely his mother was treated,” Lady Maskleyne 
would say to her husband. ‘* When the heir is 
grown up, we'll go down and see the county at 
his feet. Oh! my darling, through what misery 
we have attained this perfect happiness,” 

So, with this glow of satisfaction upon her, 
we take leave of Maud, whose heart always 
said ‘‘ Yes” to the question the world asked : 

“Was he Worth the Winning ?” 


THE END. 


SITTING UP WITH A CORPSE. 
Ir is not worth while to tell me that the 
spirits of the dead never walk this earth, to be 


seen by mortal eyes, after they have taken 
leave of their clayey tenements—I know better. 





FRANK LESUIE’S ILLU 


lie en —_ 


} any unfair or illegitimate means. And there 
| hadn’t been a single death in a number of 
| years. 
Dr. Fenton Atwick had moved to Darbytown 
| ten years before. It was well he had an an- 
nuity to fall back upon, for there was no need 
| of his diploma, or of any science here. He 
| had had a case or so of “ ague and fever ;” and 
| sometimes in the Autumn a few chills—nothing 
| more. Strange that Dr. Atwick’s should have 
been the first death! Alas, poor physician, 
thou wast * unable to heal thyself!” Our salu- 
{ brious climate and bracing mountain air might 
| baffle every effort of miasm to find a victim 
amongst us. 
fate—how unforeseen, how impossible to guard 
against its treacherous dealings! The veriest 
invalid on earth was safer from that than hale, 
hearty Fenton Atwick. 
I don’t know how I got into a sort of reverie 
one evening—thinking of our lives, and the 





perform, I wasn’t given to such things. I 
should as soon have thought of joining an 
opera troupe—having no more idea of music 
than a steam-engine—as turning metaphysician. 
But there I sat, looking out at my window on 


aureola of the setting sun, with my pen behind 
my ear, and a ponderous volume of Coke all 
unheeded before me, asking myself, over and 
over again, of what avail my life had been to 
myself or oihers, and whither it was tending, 
until the light died too from the western sky, 
and the shadows of night, or of death, crept, 
darker and darker, into the room. ‘* Pshaw !” 
I exclaimed, “I am as visionary as a child 
emerging from, or an old man going into, the 
realms of the unknown. Very soon we too will 
be dust, as our ancestors are—perhaps a part 
of that which the young man, galloping madly 
by but a few moments ago, sent curling into 
my window here, over my books and into my 
very nostrils. And then our children (not 
mine, of course, as I am a bachelor, but other 
people’s) will look out of this very window, as 





I am doing now, and wonder what they were 
made for, and whitherward they are tending. 
And they will find themselves—in the dark, as 
I am.” I struck myself a sharp blow on tie 


Robert Dale Owen may write in favor of dead | ¢orehead, as if by this means I should effectu- 
men coming back to visit the eine of their | aliy floor the goblin thoughts that were bewitch- 
mortal toils, and a thousand others may write |ing me; and drawing a parlor-match ecross 


against it; it is all one to me, 


my own opinion, until I try to come back my- 


self, and can’t, and it is proved to me, by the | 


best authority of the spiritual world, that no 
one else can, 

You will say, IT make ne doubt, as my friends 
have always done, that my fears alarmed me, 
and that my excited imagination caused me to 
fancy I saw the person of my old friend, Dr. 
Fenton Atwick, and heard his voice speaking 
to me, when I Knew he was a crushed and 
mangled corpse! or you will conclude that I 
must have been asleep. You will be equally 
mistaken in either hypothesis. In the first 
place, I was not a timid man. I never had 
been afraid of anything in earth, air, or sea. 
I had walked through lone burying-grounds, 
and by old churches, hundreds of times, in the 
dead of night, and no **Tam o’ Shanter” 
visions had ever yet caused me to quicken my 
pace. I had been, all my life, a sturdy, hard- 
working person; so, no sick, puling fancies 
had haunted me through long, weary days of 
idleness ; working for twelve hours on the | 
stretch, until you are wearied to death, and | 
sleeping like a log for ten, is not conducive to 
romancing; nor did I wish it tobe. Ihad no 
thought of writing novels, or even “ghost 
stories,” in those days. I was a plodding- 
chancery lawyer, never venturing to make a | 
speech, but drudging, as I have said, for the | 
clothes I wore, aud the iood by which life was 
kept in my body. 

Judge, impartial reader, if I was the sort of 
person whose ‘excited fancy ” would be likely 
to conjure up visions that would harrow one’s 
soul and cause one’s hair to stand on end, 
Whatever your decision, I shall decidedly say, 
No! . 

I was never accused of somnambulism ; 80, if 
T had been asleep on either occasion, I should 
not have been walking along, or sijiting bolt 
upright, like a rational creature, with the hard- 
est of duties before me. I should have been 
flat on my back, snoring lustily. 

‘*T lived, as my friends know—but my read- 
ers may not—in Darbytown, which was not a 
town, but a village. I had lived there all my 
life—chiefly, I suppose, because my father had 
lived there before me, and I was born and raised 
there, and had nowhere else to go. I was re- 
specied by the people who knew me—one 
advantage in remaining where I was—and I 
made a living, which was all I could expect, 
with my very mediocre talents. ‘* Genius does 
what it must,” they say, “‘and talent what it 
can.” I did what Z could, and hence my 


**NoTarRy Pusiic AND Law OFFICE” 


in Darbytown, where I worked like a dray- 
horse from morning until night. 

We were a healthy, plodding, unaspiring sort 
of people—we Darbytownites, Our little 
Mantua was all the world to us; at least, all 
the world we cared about; and we didn’t 
poetize that. We were circumscribed by the 
mountains, as we were by our limited means, 
and we had no enthusiasm, no great enierprise, 
no fine-spun theories by which we hoped to 
make the world, ultramontane, hear of us 
and confess us a great people. We led a mon- 
otonous life, I suppose ; but *¢ our sober wishes 
never learned to stray.” Wg had breakfast, 
dinner and supper; waking * ours and sleeping 
hours ; working week day six of them—and 
Sunday with church. Tb asall, We didn’t 
know the meaning of the .* mob.” Wehad 
no “politics,” and co ntly no dishonesty. 
We were the very 8° ple St. Paul would 
have liked. The little marrying, or 
giving in marr bachelor myself), 
80 the people increased slowly— 
only once ¢ ny recollection by 


I shall have | the grecn serge that covered my table, I lit my 


lamp and reopened my book. But, strange to 
say, I could not collect my thoughts. 

“T am tempted,” I muttered, *“*to go for 
Atwick and Fleet and Jones, and have a rubber 
at whist, for it seems I am determined to be at 
cross purposes with time this evening.” I 
sprang up out of my chair as I concluded, for 
a heavy ‘‘thud,” like the falling of a human 
body, struck distinctly on my ear. I glanced 
hastily around the room, and as nothing was 
disturbed, listened for a repetition of the sound 
from without; but the silence was profound, 
and I took up my book again. A moment more, 
and I heard some one walking rapidly down 
the street. ‘It is some visitor to me, 1 hope.” 
But no; the footsteps passed on. Then there 
came the sound of running feet—one, two, 
three separate persons going by. Then there 
was @ hasty tread on my own steps, and some 
one came up. I turned quickly as the door 
was pushed open. 

* Ah, Fleet, it is you! I am glad to see you. 
Come in.” He did come in; and then I saw, 
by the lamp, that there was a ghastly look 
upon him, frightful to behold. 

** Come, Jerry,” he said, while his teeth chat- 





tered. ‘*I have been sent to fetch you. A 
Jearjul accident has just happened. Dr. 
Atwick od 


“ What ?” I asked, while a shudder I thought 
to be mortal ran through and through me. 

‘“*Ts already dead, and as I have told you, by 
an accident as horrible as it was unforeseen. 
Jones was with him in his office, and they had 
risen to come up here, when Atwick extin- 
guished his lamp, and turning suddenly, stepped 
out at the window, instead of the door, and 
fell upon the rocks below. He was a dead 
man when Jones got down to him.” 

‘© My God, how horrible !” 

I was at the scene of the catastrophe in a 
few moments. And there, laid out already 
with tne grim formalities of death, I gazed 
upon the dead body of my friend Atwick, whom 
I had behc!1 but a few hours before in the 
perfection of bealth—a mangled, bloody corpse, 
lying stili upon the pavement, with a crowd of 
people gathered, like ghostly statues, in the 
twilight aboutit. Some of the men had already 
constructed a litter. I was requested, as I 
knew Mrs. Atwick, perhaps, better than any 
one in the village, to hasten on before, and 
break the hideous truth to her as gently as I 
could. I shrank back, appalled. Demurring 
and fearful, I should positively have declined 
this painful duty of friendship, but for the tem- 
porary absence of our rector, and the necessity 
of speedy action in some one. The statement 
of a great writer that there is something not 
altogether unpleasant to usin the misfortunes 
of our dearest friends, is a rank libel upon even 
medium human nature. I should not have 
been more distressed if Mary Atwick, the 
woman to whom I was going on such an errand, 
had been my own sister. And yet, my ac- 
quaintance with her was very slight. She was 
anything but a popular woman; she had 
mingled but little with the people of the village, 
and had thus remained withort friends, while 
Atwick himself had been a universal favorite. 
I had visited his house on more social terms 
than any one else, I believe, and though I had 
never found her varying from a cold and 
haughty reserve, I had every reason to believe 


his children. If, however, I had known it to 
be otherwise—tit they had been to each other ob- 
jects of mutual inditierence, or sometimes even 
of aversion, should | not still have hesitated to 
break the quiet of a household with tidings 
of such a death to one of its members? Yet, I 





was so stricken with a9 dumb sort of amaze- 


that Atwick was devotedly attached to her and | 





But accident—the creature of | 


popular idea that we all have a “mission” to 








the giant mountains, ablaze with the golden | gyither control. 
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ment, that I had realized nothing of my position, | 


and had not a thought of what I was to say— 
even when I found my hand upon the gate of 
the yard-inclosure. All at once, however, a 
sense of what I had come to do struck terror 
to my soul, and the same shudder I had erne- 
rienced in my office thrilled me from head to 
foot. There were no lights about the house 
as I went up the gravel walk. But I thought 
some one had come on the same errand, as I 
saw the figure of a man going up the steps 
before me. I paused an instant on the 
threshold of the portico, waiting for the figure, 
with its back toward me, to lift the knocker 
and strike for admission, when the door flew 
open without a sound, and the person entering 
revealed to me, my God—the blood-stained 
Seatures of Fenton Atwicle himself! 

“How, how !” I cried ; *‘ have you recovered 
sufficiently to get here hefore me, and alone ” 

It moved toward the door of an inner room, 
beckoning to me with its mutilated, bloody 
hand. And a voice that I should have known, 


without the words, belonged to nothing mortal, | 


said slowly: 

‘“‘T am here, in the spirit, before you, Jerry ; 
my body f.llows on apace. Over it I have no 
But, ‘that thon doest, do 
quickly,’ or poor Mary’s heart wiil be broken.” 

I was still looking, when the figure vanished, 
as I knew it would, and I was again alone in 
the moonlight. Wondering, amazed, every- 
thing but frightened, I paused a moment in 
dumbfounded bewilderment. There was no 
stronger emotion in heart or mind than bitter, 
bitter sorrow for the woman up-stairs, as i 
stepped back and gave a long, loud rap upon 
the door. <A servant came to light the lamp in 
the hall, and admitted me. Mrs. Atwick came 
in @ moment. Her face was whiter than the 
gown she wore, as she looked at me. 

“T was at my window, up-stairs, when I saw 
you come in at the gate, with Dr. Atwick beside 
you. Tell me where he bas gone !” 

I tried to speak to her, but I could not. My lips 
were still sealed, when, all at once, she went 
down on her knees, crying out that ‘he was 
dead.” She asked no confirmation from me 
of the horrible truth that had come upon her. 
Inever saw any creature go on as she did in 
my life, and I hope, in God’s mercy, that I 
never may. When I spoke to her, at last, she 
railed out at me, ‘to be gone, and leave her 
alone, for I had murdered him!” I think her 
mind had entirely lost its balance. I knocked 
at the door of the next house, and bade the 
woman go to her, for I could do nothing. 

They had taken her up-stairs, when the heavy 
tramp of the men with the litter was heard 
without. 

“He has shown no symptoms of returning 
consciousness, I suppose ?” I said to Ficet. 

*% Consciousness !” I should think not, when 
he was dead even before Jones had lified him 
from the earth,” I was answered. When the 
body was laid out—in spite of the horror that 
came over me by its presence—I looked at it, 
I knew that he was dead, as dead as you or I 
will be when we have slept beneath the sod a 
thousand years. And yet, I could not divest 
myself of the idea that there was a latent ex- 
pression of consciousness about the face. I saw 
it, through the congealed blood upon his 
temple—even after I had touched his brow with 
my fingers, and found it colder than the marble 
slab upon the table close at hand. No wonder 
they should tell me 7 was white and sick! Men 
have been as pale with far less cause, 

They sent me home with a young fellow named 
Compion. He and I, and some others, were 
to sit up the next night. I had not slept 
one wink when the day dawned again; but I 
was glad to waik about beneath the light of the 
sun, and be able to talk of that fearful accident 
with my fellow-townsmen, though in so strange 
and subdued avoice. When the evening came, 
I went back to the widowed house again. The 
horror of the thing seemed as fresh upon them 
all as on the evening before; and strong men 
sat in the shadow of this great calamity, with 
eyes on which the mist of tears had gathered, 
ever and anon, and talked—if at all—in hushed 
whispers to each other. 

It was the old-fashioned way, and we were 
sitting in the room with the corpse. It was con- 
siderably past midnight, when I took a book 
from the lL ttle table, on which a pot of coffee 
had been placed, and began to read. Soon after 
this, three of the men proposed a walk; but, as 
Charley Fleet and Compton were to remain, I 
said nothing. I was still reading, as wide 
awake and as free from fear as I ever was in 
my life, when the same shudder I have spoken 
of twice before ran over me from head to foot, 
and froze the blood in my veins. The book 
dropped from my hands. I looked up, and saw 
Fleet and Compton both asleep in their chairs. 
I strove to call them, but my tongue refused to 


utter a sound. And again the voice I bad heard | . 
| nection 


upon the portico came to me, in low, but dis- 
tinct tones: 

“ Hurry to the Dispensary, or it will he too 
late ; Mary is there. My spirit can no longer 
strive with her; it is departing from earth.” I 


turned my head, with a feariul sort of attrac- | 


tion, toward the body. The sheet was turned 
down, and the Jace exposed to view. The ghastli- 
ness of death was still there ; but the face looked 
at me. 

**My God, Compton, look, look at that !” 
sprang to his feet in an instant. 

“How didit happen? Where are they all? 
His wife must have been here while we were 
dozing.” I knew that J had never been further 
from sleep ; but his voice reassured me, though 
he said he had heard nothing, and I rose 
hastily. 

“Quick, to the Dispensary !” He followed me 
in amazement io the little room in the rear of 
the house, where Fenton Atwick had kept a 
supply of medicines, which he often distributed, 
gratis,to the hands ofa factory, five miles down 
the river. I hastily pushed the door open, and 
beheld Mrs. Atwick, standing by a desk, 


He 


247 


As I sprang forward. she fell, face down- 
ward, onthe floor. We lifted her to a sofa, 
but she wras dead! 

A phial cf prussic acid was open on the desk. 


INTERNATIONALS IN COUNCIL. 

THe International Society of Workingmen 
has lately become famous, Its ramifications 
thronghout Europe had long since aroused the 
vigilant efforts of despotic powers for its sup- 
pression, but it is only within a few months 
that it has become prominent before the public 
in this country. The incident which bas created 
the greatest excitement in connection with the 
society here, was its determination to honor the 
memory of Rossel and the other Communists, 
recently executed in France, by a funeral pro- 
cession, which it was, at first, intended should 
take place in the streets of our city on Sunday, 
the 10th of December. The Board of Police 
| having prohibited the procession takirg place 
on Sunday, their action gave rise to great in- 
| dignation on the part of the Internationals, 
and a few of its members having assembled on 
the 10th, and having attempted to carry out 
the idea of a parade, were summarily arrested 
and confined in one of the police stations for 
the night. Not disheartened by this treatment, 
the leaders determined that they would appeal 
from the Police Board to the Governor, in the 
hope that he would follow the precedent es- 
tablished by his memorable action in regard 
to the Orange procession, on the 12th of July 
last, and afford to the workingmen similar pro- 
tection. Accordingly a committee was ap- 
pointed to proceed to Albany for the purpose 
of @ personal interview with the Governor. 
That committee have performed the duty en- 
trusted to them, and reported its proceed’ngs 
to the Federal Conncil, at a meeting held at 
the headquarters, No. 68 Grand Street, in this 
cily, on the evening of December 14th. The 
meeting was called to order at a little after 











eight o’clock, and T. H. Banks elected chatr- 
man. After the calling of the roll, the latter 
gave his report as follows: 


GENTLEMEN: I don’t know that I've got much 
to tell you that you don’t know already. Six 
of us called on the Police Commissioners and 
formally demanded of them the repeal of their 
order forbidding us to parade. We informed 
them that we should go to the Governor in case 
of a negative reply, or in case we were put off 
by them, We got no decided answer at all, 
and 60 we went to the Governor. He received 
us very cordially indeed. We told him we were 
& committee from the Workingmen’s Interna- 
tional Society, and simply demanded our rights. 
He said he was already in communication with 
the Police Commissioners, and when he heard 
from them, would telegraph us himself. If we 
heard nothing from them, we might conclude, 
he said, that the order had been revoked. As 
we have not, and as I am informed that the 
Police Commissioners have revoked their deci- 
sion, I can’t help regarding this, gentlemen, as 
the second great victory for the International 
Society in this country; in fact, the greatest 
popular vindication they have had anywhere. 
(Applause.) The police show they feel it; they 
feel our success sorely. It makes them con 
scious that they’ve done a mean thing, and it 
didn’t go down with the people, that’s all. 


The result of their appeal, and the ventila- 
tion which the matter received at the hands of 
the Press, was, that the Board of Police re- 
voked its order prohibiting the procession, and 
it accordingly took place on Sunday, December 
17th, and proved to be a very imposing affair. 

During the progress of the negotiations on 
the subject, great excitement prevailed among 
the members of the Association, and constant 
meetings took place—great anxiety and earn- 
estness being displayed. Our illustration gives 
a faithful representation of one of these assem- 
blages—being the one at which the delegation 
from Albany made its report. 








DR. KARL MARX. 


THE heart and soul of the International So- 
ciety, Dr. Karl Marx, was born at Trier, 
Germany, in 1818, and after having received 
an excellent education, first began the study 
of law, and then philosophy and national 
economy. He settled at Bonn, Prussia, as 
private tutor, in 1841. He did not, however, 
continue long in this capacity ; for, during the 
following year, be became editor of a Rhenish 
newspaper in Cologne, and despite severe cen- 
sure and strong opposition, began, through its 
columns, to attack the Prussian Government. 
The paper was suppressed in consequence 
shortly after, and Karl Marx was forced to 
leave Cologne. He went to Paris, and, in con- 
with Arnold Ruge, published the 
Franco-German Annuals, with the purpose of 
causing revolutionary movements in Germany. 
The Prussian police were, however, instructed 
to prevent any copies to pass their lines, and 
it was not long after that Marx was banished 
| from France by the Government. He then left 
for Brussels, but returned to Paris during the 
Revolution, in February, 1848. Matters having 
now assumed avery different aspect in Cologne, 
he once more wentthere, and became publisher 
of the New Rhenish Journal, which shared the 
same fate of its namesake and predecessor, and 
was suppressed in the following year, on ac- 
count of its sympathy with the Saxon and 
Baden disturbances. Marx then returned, a 
fugitive, to Paris; and subsequently went to 





London, where he issued several works on 
national economy, wrote for several newspa- 
papers, including some published in this coun- 
try, and became one of the founders of the 








Intei national Society, whose object was to unite 
the working classes throughout the world, 
and promote their social progress. The society 
gained ground rapidly, and now embraces seve- 
rai milion members, 
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WASH-DAY IN CONGRESS. 


L—n T ur: © This Custom-House linen tg rep s a: “They are all too nasty for me 


. Ks: “ These Cuban blood-stains will be H——y W——n: “A little of that Investigation Soap | C——s §S rn: “This Internal Renenue wag ts too. | C——L ” 
dirty, but I think my Patent Investigai y ; ER a a : VESLUGALUON 0A] | fn = S : m5 ’ 7 oy departure. 
Y; LIA ate stigation Soap very bit t . ” WS) « rer es itsdan 9? ’ , I'm jor a ne yi 

may do the business.” ¢ d ery hard to rub ous will improve these Indian articles. dirty for my patience. I’'li throw.té away. 
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ENDED. | eaten relics and some yellow papers came to 

7 light, nothing more. <A sigh of disappointment 
OVER and done, and the sun has set ; t anped her i gr a fre " the ott et 
Day is hiding behi he sea; aris tap rapseedl AP epee ae dale veces 

P ding behind | eck ‘Is it possible that Major Le Noir has been 


Over and done! Shall we both forvet ? 
Who knows what is yet to be ? 

I know what will come at the last ef all— 
Deep, deep rest, under sun and moon: 
The roses sre withered, the hea 
Atd more will be falling svon, 


here before me?” she thought. 

The book-case stil] remained to be searched. 
There were several drawers in the lower portion 
of it. She opened these one after another, but 
found nothing. She was about to give up the 
quest, when she observed that a part of the 
woodwork near the floor projected beyond a 
level with the plane surface of the case. She 
pulled the projection, and a shallow drawer 
came ont, 

The drawer was empty. as the others had 
been. But its very shallowness seemed to 
promise there was anotner drawer near Jt, or at 
least a secret compartment inthat. Madeline's | 

| heart beat much more rapidly. 





waves full, 


Over and done! Oh, beautiful day! 
Did you part in anger or scorn 

Night comes sullen and cold and gray ; 
But you will return at morn, 

And smile on the world with a tender light! 
Oh, me! for my endless pain, 

For a day that bas passed from my longing 

sight 


Never to dawn again. 


Was she really | 
near the discovery she so longed to make? 
———— = Would the secret of the dead soon be yielded 
. pe e Peaee : up to her? 
\\ I 1] I E SPEC ] RE : An unaccountable fit of trembling seized her, | 
She paused, hesitated, with her hand on the 
Rs drawer, unable for a moment to continue the | 
THE MYSTERIES OF INGESTRE PLACE | search. She saw nothing in the position of the 
drawers or structure of the case to conform to 
the triangular figure her father had drawn, but | 
| some intuitive feeling told her, none the less, 


THE 








BY Kk WINWOOD, 


that she was near the secret hiding-place of | 
the will. If not in the case, it was certainly 
concealed very near to it. 

While she hesitated, gathering resolution to 
fo on, a muffled tread became audible in the 
morning-room, Betty heard it the same instant 
with herself. She leaned suddenly forward, 
extinguishing the light. 

* Not a word,” she whispered. 
been followed,” 

They crouched on the floor in the thick dark- 


CHAPTER XVILIL,— (CONTINUED. ) 

THEY went down-stairs together, moving 
silently as two spectres would have moved. They | 
reached the hall below, and then Betty laid a 
detaining hand on Madeline’s arm. 

‘Stay here,” she whispered. ‘ Pete sleeps 
before the door, you Know. I will see whether 
it is safe for us to attempt to pass him or not.” 

There was something peculiar in her tone, 
notwithstanding every word had been spoken in 
a whisper. Madeline waited. She saw Betty . eed Kani ae TAS tei 
pass beyond the circle dimly illuminated by the eae om a . se Ke ie Lon. ey hed 
candle, and disappear in the darkness beyond. | 7" ys wl = “a = needed ee, 

“i : : > ee ; ete, awakened from the lethargic slumber in 
A few minutes went by, during which a silence hich they had left hi Then she thought of 
like that of death reigned. Madeline vainly | bring) wig st hs bia " ee ade a eal 

“ ~ |the White Spectre, that phantom-like tigure 
sought to penetrate the gloom with her eyes;| yo pee en. but the ears 
her heart beat rapidly; a nervous shrinking “ b had —_ at ge a ee eee | 

‘i ; , , S of which nobody had, as yet, been enabled to | 
seized upon her frame, shaking her from head , oe ae ‘ 

, J unravel, Last of all, she calied to mind the 
to foot ; it needed all her philosophy to restore | ~ los Asitor who had placed the poisoned 
her wonted calmness. up enews Vis! ned " - oon pla “4 1@ pe isonet 

> ; glass on her dressing-biireau. Was it either of 

At last Betty reappeared, coming out of the he three. she wonddted ? 
darkness precisely where she had entered it. wn vores : yd e “ . eae 6 ; 
grin smile was on her lips. ‘We can go on | Ene GOGe, ‘Wanee Bae He on pe ese peg ne: 

ae . ’ ” creaked a little. A moment afterward Made- 
now.” said she. ©**The way is clear. | ’ : 2 : ; 

’ . rae je , | line heard the sound of suppressed breathing 

Madeline followed her, repressing all signs of | close beside her, and a hand closed tightiy over | 
surprise. When they reached the door at the | her own, She started up with a shriek of terror. 
end of the hall, there was the mattress drawn | At the same instant a match wee struck bv the 
up before it, and there lay Pete, the stable-boy, | person who held her in such a tenacious grip. 
his face turned directly toward them. It burnt into flame, and revealed to her aston- 

Madeline drew back wiih an involuntary ery. | jcneq gaze a handsome, rosy face, lighted up 
It seemed as if he must be watching them. But with a good-natured smile—the face of Major 
Betty coolly stepped over the extempore bed, Le Noir 
and fitted the key to the lock. Then she | Poa 
stepped back, giving the boy a contemptuous | 
kick. CHAPTER XIX.—AN INTERESTED WOOER. 

“Don’t be afraid ‘of him,” she said, aloud. For some seconds Madeline stood spellbound. 
“ He isn’t likely to trouble us for some hours to | When she had partially regained her usual 
come.” composure, she gave him a look of mingled 

Madeline saw that Pete did not stir. ‘What ! reproach and dislike, and said, in a bitier tone 
have you done ?” she asked. in momentary alarm. | of voice: 

* Hush !” said Betty. ‘Don't be frightened. ‘““Why have you followed me? Am I to be 
Pete will be all right again when he gets over | subjected to perpetual espionage and insult in 
the effects of this.” this house ?” 

She held up a bottle containing some sort of Major Le Noir did not reply at once. He 
narcotic. Madeline now detected the sickishb, | waited to pick up the candle which had fallen to 
subtle odor. ‘‘I am sorry it was necessary to | the floor, and re-lighted it. After placing it in 
resort to that,” she said. | one of the vacant niches of the book-case, he 

“Humph !” | turned to Madeline, the personification of bland 

She looked up quickly, struck by something | affability : 
peculiar in Betiy’s expression, | *¢T hope you were not frightened at me, my 

“Ah !” she cried, ‘that is the way you got |dear? No wonder you cried out. Such a 
the key.” | ghostly place as this is, especially at this hour 

“Bah! Why not? Madame’s medicines might | of the night !” 
as well be used upon herself now and then.” | ‘Will you leave me ?” said Madeline, desper- 

Madeline shivered, but said nothing. They | ately. 
passed the entrance to the west winginsilence;| ‘My dear,” smiling sweetly, “don’t ask of | 
in silence they traversed a narrow passage that | me such self-denial. Besides, I have something | 
led beyond. At last Betty opened a door to the | to say to you concerning the object that brought 
right. Avolume of foul air struck hersquarely | you to this lonely part of the house. Betty, you | 
in the face. | may go back by yourself. I will accompany | 

** Here we are,” said she, quietly. ‘ This was | Miss Madeline when she wishes to return,” 
the morning-room.” His tone did not lose its mellow smoothness, | 

Madeline held the candle aloft, looking round and yet there was something cruelly stern and | 
her with pardonable curiosity. She sawa long, | determined in its sound. Betty seemed to 
low room, fesiooned with cobwebs and thick with | realize this. She had been cowering in an | 
dust wherever there was place for dust to lodge. | angle of the wall from the first moment of the | 
The ragged remnants of hangings still adhered | man’s appearance, but now she staggered to her 
to the walls, and a few antiquated articles of fur- | feet, and went away without one word of remon- 
niture were ranged here and there. strance. Her face betokened both fear and 

‘** Your father did not hide the will here,” said | excessive agitation. 

Betty, decidedly. ‘* Let us go on to the next Madeline called to her, butshe gave no heed. 
room.” She will not come back,” said the major, 

The adjoining apartment had been used fora | coolly. ‘She knows me too well to go contrary 
study, and a book-case stood against one of the | to my wishes.” 
walls, half-filled with musty volumesin tarnished So it appeared, Madcline attempted to rush | 
and faded bindings. A curiousold cabinet stood | past him, but he was on the watch tor some 
across the opposite corner, and on the side of | such movement, and immediately barred the 
the room against the windows was a large | way with his herculean form. 
panel set in the solid wall. painted to represent “Will you remain quietly, and hear what I 
some foreign scene, for there wi + mountains | have to say to you?” he asked, in his sweetest 
and the ruins of a castle in the .istance, and, | tone of voice. 
in the foreground, a glimpse of water,aband| Madeline saw it would be useless to struggle, | 
playing on the beach, and a group of peasants | and worse than useless to plead with this man. 
dancing, | * Go on,” she said, scarcely above her breath, 

* This may be the very spot where I ought to| He smiled upon her. 
renew the search,” said Madeline, excitedly. | $*Of course I know very well why you came 

“Your father often came here. He fre- here at this hour ofthe night.” 
quented this room more than any otherinthe| ‘You have your conjectures. 
wing, though, for my part, I could never tell | correct, or they may not.” 
what attracted him hither.” ‘You came to search for the will which was 

** You have been here before ?” hidden by your father.” 

** Once or twice only, several years ago.” Madeline denied nothing. It would have 

** How long have these rooms been shut up ?” | been a waste of words. Major Le Noir looked 

[don’t know. They were as you see them | at her keenly. 
wheu I first came toIngestre Place. Thisisthe| ‘+ You wish to find the missing document,” 
most ancient portion of the house. It was built he resumed. ‘“Sodo I. I have a proposition 
in 1650, ’'ve been told.” | to make. t 

Madeline turnedtothecasements. Theywere | efforts?” 

high and narrow. With a stick thatlayonthe, Madeline came forward a step or two, sur- 
floor she broke out a pane of glass, thus insuring prise taking away her powers of speech, at 
a supply of fresh air. Then she begun a vigor- | first. ‘* Would you?” she eagerly asked, after 


“We have | 








| 


They may be | 





What say you to combining our | 


t 


|} meet it 


} yon dismiss it so summarily.” 


| would be mine six months hence. 


| would have done, 


| marry me than if you wed my father’s widow. 


| know your own mind. We wiil renew the 
| Subject on some future occasion, 





a brief hesitation. 

* Certainly,” was the bland reply. 

She attempted to read his very thoughts. 
“There remains only one question to ask, 
then,” said she; “‘ Will you?” 


ous prosecution of the quest for which she had 
come, | 
None of the drawers in the cabinet were | 
locked, and she examined these from first to 
last without obstacle of any kind, A few moth- 
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* On one condition.” 

*Ah!" with a littl cry of disappointment. 
*T knew you were only teasing me. I knew 
you never meant to help me find the will.” 
hand, pressing it warmly. 
sparkled in his | 


He took her 
Something akin to passion 
brown ¢ yes. 

*You can make it my advantage to work 
for, instead of against you. my dear; I would | 


gladly becoine your ally. Of course there’s a 

condition in the way, Yeu do not ask what 
rear ee 

that condition is, | 


* You can tell it, if you choose 

He leaned nearer, ‘Dear Madeline, it ts 
this.” he said, sofuy—* that you will marry 
Ine,” 

She started back in unfeigned dismay. All 
her secret dislike of the man made itself visible 
in her face, His abrupt declaration had taken 
her by surprise. She hardly knew how to 
whether to speak out her sentiments | 
freely or not. 

*Marry you?” she cried. “Never! How 
could you think of such a thing ?” | 

The light in his eyes deepened and darkened, 
Bat not a muscle of his rosy face underwent a | 
change, 

*T am not an impassioned wooer.” said he; 
**but I really think you wouid do well to give 
the subject a moment’s serious thought betore | 


“Of what use would it be? TI have but one 
answer to make now—and the same answer 
I cannot be 
your wife.” 

** Listen to one word of advice. Without my | 
help, you can never get one penny of the 
Ingestre property. You will be left a waif in 
the world, without money or triends. Marry 
me, and the Ingestre inheritance is yours.” 

** Would you bribe or buy my love?” Mad- | 
eline asked, scornfully. 

“If need be.” 

His coolness exasperated her. ** I hate you !” 
she exclaimed, vehemently. ‘I will give up 
my rights one und all rather than toclaim them | 
at such a price. Let me pass.” 

“One moment,” he returned, imperturbably. 
“You must bear this fact in mind—if I do not 
work for you, I work against you.” 

* And for my stepmother ?” 

“78.” 

Her lip curled. 
**] will trust God to protect the right, 
cannot always triumph.” 

* You reject and defy me ?” 

“1 de.” 

A stain of darker red showed in either cheek. 
**You are bold, Miss Madeline—far too bold for 
your own good, perhaps.” 

“You forced from me the words I bave | 


“Very good,” she said. 
Villainy 


spoken.” | 
‘They were inconsiderate, none the less.” | 
‘ But expressive of my sentiments.” 
“No doubt.” 
‘*] think we understand each other ?” 
“Yea” 
Madeline shuddered. His coolness fright- 
ened her far more than any violent outbreak 
“T have heard enough,” she said. “ Your 
very proposition of marriage is an insult.” 
** Why 80 ?” 
“ Because it is not me you want, but the 
Ingestre money. You will be surer of it if you 


It is merely a question of gain.” 

He started. He had not thought she read 
his motives so clearly. How did she know he 
had ever dreamed of making Mrs. Ingestre his 
wife? The girl was a witch, surely. 

“You do me wrong!” he exclaimed, quite | 
composedly. ‘* And you are unjust to yourself, 
Did vou think I could remain wholly indifferent 
to your charms, meeting you from day to day ? | 
Not so. Your beauty alone would have been | 





| sufficient attraction.” | 


She made a repellent gesture. | 
** Do not speak of it. Your praises will make | 
me hate it.” | 

‘**It seems hard that you should think so ill of | 
me. But I shall trust to time to soften your | 
heart. In regard to my suit, a better reflection 
may cause you to consider it more kindly. [ 
have taken you so by surprise, that you do not 


I shall detaiz 
you oo longer. Good-nigit, or rather, goou- | 
morning, and pleasant dreams.” 
He placed the candle in her band, opened the | 
door leading into the morning-room, and with 
his brightest smile and in his blandest manner 


| bowed her out. 


Left alone, he lighted a wax taper with 
which he had prov:ded himself. His first ca:: 
was 10 go through the cabinet, drawer att: 
drawer, aS Madeline had gone threugh 


| Then he turned to the book-case, and at o1 


espied the secret drawer, for Masieline 
neglected to close it when interrupied by 
appearance, 

The drawer was empty. 
peculiar position impressed liim, os they 
impressed Madeline. ‘“ Am 1 near the hid «4 
will?” he thought. “I know it has not been 
discovered, as yet. Was this worm-esien ailair 
made its receptacle ?” 

He pounded upon the drawer to discover if 
it had a false bottom, and diligently scughi to | 
find some corresponding drawer beneath it or | 
at the other end of the case. But all in vain. 
What had been a bafiling mystery from the first, | 
was a baffling mystery still. | 

At last he desisted, tired and discouraged, | 
He wiped the dust from one of the rickety 
chairs and sat down. His thoughts naturally 
went back to the subject be had been discuss- 
ing with Madeline. | 

“Pm half in love with the girl, after all,” he | 
muttered. ‘I should be tempted tu marry ber | 
if she hadn't a doliar in the world. sne is | 
pretty and piquant, and has just vim and/ 
sparkle enough to suit me, | 

* Bunt, then. there’s Lydia. She wonld mnr- | 


Its shallowness :° j 





der me if she knew what | was thinking about, | 


' The woman likes me, 
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I honestly believe it was 
out ot love for me that she gave old Ingestre 
his quietus. To be sure, I recommended the 
potion, but it was always her hand that ad- 
ministered it. Faugh! what a dismal subject !” 

The major shuddered, casting apprehensive 
glances about him. He had not wholly forgot- 
ten his former experience at dead of night, and 
did not care to encounter the White Spectre a 
second time. The tenor of his reflections was 
naturally calculated to recall it. 

“T’ll get out of this ina minute. Let me see, 
of what was I thinking? Lydia? Ah, yes. 
I’m tempted to let the woman slide. Too much 
tragedy—lI’m half afraid of her. She might 
quarrel with me any day, and end the matter 
with a dose of prussie acid for my especial ben- 
efit. Bah! It will be safer to try my hand with 
Madeline, only Lydia must be kept in the dark 
until it’s too late to help herself. 

‘The girl is scornful just now, but she'll get 
over that. I shall marry her, and so become 
what I have striven to be so many years—mas- 
ter of Ingestre Place. Delightful! All smooth 
sailing—no more plotting, planning, and trick- 
ery. I wish Lydia was safely disposed of, and 
I was master here this very day. 

“Let me see again. Whom have I to fear as 
rivals for the {nir Madcline’s affections? No- 
body but Philip Lennox, as I can discover, and 


| he must be put ont of the way.” 


At that point Major Le Noir’s cogitations 
ended, They were, in fact, but a summing up 
of ideas that had existed in his mind for several 
days in a chrotic state. He rose to his feet, 
and slow!, ed his way Sack to the main 
portion of the buiiding, The quest was ended 
for that niglt. 


CHAPTER XX.—A DESPERATE ATTEMPT. 

MADELINE was taking a turn by herself in the 
rose-carden the next morning, When she unex- 
pectedly came upon Major Le Noir and Betty. 
They were standing close together in one of the 
walks, but separated in some confusion at sighi 
of her, and Betty moved rapidly away with the 
evident purpose of avoiding a meeting. 

This little incident surprised Madeline. What 
could the old woman-servant have to say to Le 
Noir, the very man of whom she had spoken in 
such disparaging terms on the occasion of their 
first meeting in the churchyard? It certainly 
looked as if there was a secret understanding 
between the two. Was Betty playing a double 
part? It might be. Perhaps she had betrayed 
to the major Madeline’s intention of visiting 
the west wing the previous night. It looked 
probable, to say the least. 

The idea troubled her. It caused her to feel 
more keenly than ever that she was friendless 


| and among traitors and foes. 


During the progress of the day Philip Lennox 
made his appearance, He seemed grave and 
unlike himself. Madeline found opportunity to 
exchange a few words privately with him, and 
the conversation turned upon the old topic, 
which was now so frequently discussed between 
them. 

‘Have you made any fresh discoveries ?” she 
asked, 

He turned a disturbed look upon her. “ Yes,” 
he answered, slowly. 

“What?” she cried, eagerly ; ** you have not 
unraveled the mystery of your parentase %” 

“In part. I bave penetrated a portion of 
the mystery, but to tind the remainder more 
impenetrabie than ever.” 

She was silent. 

*T have left Fair Oaks.” he resumed, after a 
long pause. ‘I am not going back again.” 

**Why ?” she asked. .** Was it there you 
found the clue of which you have spoken !’ 

“Tou,” 

“When ?” 

“Yesterday.” 

The reader must bear in mind that this con- 
versation was held the day subsequent to that 
exciting interview between Philip and Judge 
Collingwood in the study at Fair Oaks. A night 
of reflection had convinced Philip more and 


| more thoroughly that Judge Collingwood had 


been the victim of some weil-concerted scheme 
of villainy. He had come away with the de- 
termination to sift the affair to the bottom, and 
thus clear his dead mother’s namé of all re- 
proach if possible. 

*“*She must have been more sinned against 
than sinning,” he had thought. ‘* Perhaps she 
never ran away with Major Le Noir, but went 
off by herself. At any rate, I will never believe 
that [am the son of that wicked man.” 

He was reluctant to repeat the story to Made- 
line. Besides, ii seemed like a breach of conti- 
dence, 

* Judge Collingwood was quite ill last night,” 
sail he at jast. *‘* He was even delirious tora 


wy 


few hours. Bnt he is better to-day. 

* And you cenid leave him at such a time ?” 
returned Madeline, reproachfully. 

*He wished me io go, My presence excited 
him and made him worse.” 

she gave the young man a look of inquiry. 
He averted his face. 

‘Major Le Noir once did the judge a bitter 
wrong,” he resumed, explanatorily. 

She understood the inference he would have 
her draw, and put her question into words. 

‘*Whot has that to do with his treatment of 
yourseit ?” 

*“ Must I tell you ?” 

There was real anguish in his tone. 

* Not unless it is your choice.” 

“T will,” cried he, suddenly. ‘You shall 
know what troubles and vexes me beyond all 
expression, I told you that I had penetrateda 
part of the secret concerning my parentage. 
Listen. I have been told that Major Le Noir is 
my father.” 

Madeline uttered a cry of irrepressible sur- 
prise. ‘* Impossible !” 

“So I said. I cannot believe the story ia 
true. Jt fills me with horror.” . 

No wonder.” 

Philip looked keenly at her. 

“I bave ‘earned more of ihe man’s history 
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than yon can possibly know,” he went on. | 


“The more I learn, the more distressed Iam 
by the bare idea that I may be his son.” 

‘1 do not believe such a story. Somebody 
is trying to impose upon you.” 

After this, he could do ne Icss than tell her | 
all that had transpired at Fair Oaks. She list- 
tencd in deep interest. After having heard 
him through, she came to the same conclusion 
which Philip had reached before her. 

“ Major Le Noir has played a deep game from 
first to last,” said she. ‘I do not comprehend 
his object, to be sure. But he must have will- 
fally misled Judge Collingwood.” 

**T am sure that he did.” 

“] do not believe the major is your father, | 
despite the assertion he made in that letter to | 
the judge.” 

‘© No, no.” 

“Do you think he has recognized you ?” 

“That is uncertain. Perhaps he never knew 
that I escaped the catastrophe that killed my | 
mother.” 

‘‘ How old were you at the time ” 

“ Nearly three years old.” 

“He may bave lost track of you or he may 
not. I am inclined to think he suspects your 
identity, though. You remember how minutely 
he inquired into your bistory 7” 

“Yes, He attempted to break up my inti- 
macy with the judge at the outset. On the 
whole, I believe you are right.” 

* You will attempt to trace out the history of 
those years passed by the major af Farr Oaks 2” 

“Yes, But I must proceed carefully, that 
Judge Collingwood’s feelings may be spared as 
much as possible.” 

He did not use the word “father.” His 
heart told him that such was the relation the | 
dear old jndge bore to him, though. But he | 
scorned to claim the relationship so long as a | 
single doubt existed. 

At this point, Alicia joined the two, and of 
course her presence brought the conversation 
toanend. Madeline had told him nothing of | 
her own discoveries. 

Philip went away, after the lapse of an hour 
or two. He was walking briskly along the 
road in the direction of Siiverlea when he | 
heard the dull thud of horse’s hoofs behind | 
him. The sound came nearer and nearer. He | 
looked round, at last, and saw Major Le Noir 
approaching, with the evident purpose of over- 
taking him. 

His hands clinched together involuntarily. 
“That man my father !” he muttered, ‘*Pshaw! 
The very idea is monstrous !” 

He could not avoid the meeting, so he waited 
quietly for the major to come up. The latter 
looked as rosy and good-humored as ever, 
though a close observer might have detected a | 
steely gleam in his eyes 
somebody. 

“Ah!” he cried, volubly, ‘is it you, Lennox ? 


| 





Delighted to see you. Are you just from | 
Ingestre Place ?” 
** Yes.” 
“Indeed? It's odd I didn’t see you. Are 


you going tv Silverlea ?” 

“7 am.” 

The major did not seem to observe the lack 
of cordiality in Philip’s manner at the brevity of 
his replies. 

‘So am I,” he said, pleasantly. ‘* Wait one 
moment, and I will tie my horse by this hedge- | 
row and walk down with you. It will be better | 
than rid ng alone.” 

Philip scented danger of some sort, but he 
lingered until the major was ready to accom- 
pany him. They walked on silently for some | 
minutes. At last the major turned with a} 
penetrating glance. 

‘*Have you left Fair Oaks for good?” he 
asked. | 

“Tam not going back again at present.” 

“Ah! I told you better than to go there, in 
the first place. Judge Collingwood is not the 
pleasantest of friends, and so you discovered, 
no doubt ?” co 

‘“‘T discovered nothing to his discredit.” | 

‘ Nothing ?” 

The major’s voice was sharper than usual, 
and his eyes more fiercely bright. ‘* Nothing ?” 
he repeated. 

Philip was very pale, but his lip eurled 
contemptuously. 

“1 know to what you refer,” returned he, 
sternly. ‘But I own that a man can only be | 
dishonored by his own act. The deeds of a 
false friend and a traitor can never tarnish his 
good name.” 

Le Noir raised his hand to the breast-pocket 
of his coat. Those cruel eyes blazed like vivid 
flames; their glances seemed to scorch with 
their concentrated venom and heat of passion.” 

‘ And so,” sneered he, ** the judge took you 
into his confidence? He told a pitiful story, I 
suppose ?” 

+ Pitiful or not, it made my blood boil.” 

“Bah! Yon ought to espouse his cause— 
take up the lance in his defense.” 

“To aveuge bis wrongs, you mean ?” 

*¢1f you choose to word it thus.” 

“ Perhaps I shall.” 

Major Le Noir swung round like lightning. 
His hand dropped away from his breast, but a 
pistol was in it. He raised the gleaming bit of 
steel, before Philip could interfere, pointing it 


| 


| 
] 
) 


{thing terrible in that 
| several moments the struggle was maintained 
| Without any dd 


; uphisadvantage. 


| the valiant major senseless, and felt himscif re- 


Not a word was spoken, but the muscles of | 
each were set like iron. Le Noir was uch them | 
heavier man of the two, but his two hundred 
pounds avoirdupois were distributed to the 
best possible advantage. LDesides, he was 
furious, desperate. 

Philip, though lighter, had a wel!l-knit frame 
and a power of muscular exertion that was 
truly surprising. And he realized in every | 
nerve of his body what that struggle meant to 
him. Life, love and Madeline were the stake 
at issue, and he meant to deiend himself to the 
last. 

They writhed and twisted and turned, their 
hot breaths scorching each other’s cheeks, 
their eyes glaring defiance. There was some- 
fierce embrace. For 


‘cided advantage being gained 

At last Major Le Noir, by some 
treacherous manceuvring, became enabled to 
change the form of atiack alitile. He followed 
Philip yielded a bit—he fought 
fast and furiously, like a madman in fact—they 
tumbled and rolled in the dust, Philip at the 
bottom. 

**Now, now!” hissed Le Noir, between his 
shut teeth, 

Philip made a desperate effort to regain the 
ground he had lost. He warded off the mur- 
derous hands, and attempted to throw off his 
antag nist. He struggled to free himself of the 
man’s weight. But an inch lost in so well- 
matched a contest is generally 2 cause lost. In 
vain he fought, in vain he writhed. His strength 
began to ebb, his breath choked him ; he shut 
his eyes, at last, thinking it was all over with 
him. 

At the same moment, a cry sounded not far 
away, and footsteps came bounding to his side. 

Te heard the dull thud of a blow, that knocked 


on either side. 





lieved of the intolerable burden which the 
man’s body had become. He sat up, his head 
dizzy, a mist before his eyes. 
** Who has come to save me ?” he asked, Ina | 
very faint tone of voice. 
* A friend.” 
His vision cleared. The lethargy that had 
begun to unwrap his senses was shaken off. 
He looked up, to see Mr. Walter Marston stand- | 
ing near, closely regarding him. 
** You were my deliverer,” said he, holding 
out his hand. ‘Iwas getting the worst of the 
struggle.” 
“Yes. But my cane did you good service. | 
You are all right now ?” 
“ All right, thank you. That wasa tremen- 
dous blow you dealt.” 
Mr. Marston smiled. 
‘“No matter. The cause was cood. Yonder | 


me hereafier.” 

He pointed to Major Le Noir, who was lying 
on the ground insensible, stunned by the blow | 
he had received. Mr. Marston’s face expressed | 
merciless hatred, merciless contempt. | 

‘“*The wretch !” he ejaculated. ‘* How did he | 
happen to attack you ?” 

**T know not,” replied Philin. “ Hehas some 
secret reason for hating me. What it is, Iam 
at a loss to determine.” 

‘He is a relentless enemy.” 

“7 know that.” 

‘© He will be sure to renew this attcmpt—all | 
the more sure, beeause he has now failed so 


| utterly.” 


**T shall be on my guard against him.” 

Philip thought, but did not say: 

“It isa strange thing fora son to fear murder 
at the hands of his own father.” 

Le Loir soon began to exhibit signs of return- 
ing consciousness. Mr. Marston stepped to the 
side of the prostrate body, and tore down the 
major’s waistcoat and shirt from the back of 
his neck. <A small, bright red scar was thus 
revealed, branded deep in the flesh. It was a 
peculiar mark, more closely resembling two 
acute angles, ranged side by side, than anything 
else, 

Philip behe’d them in nnbounded surprise. 
“What is the meaning of that brand?” he 
asked. 

A singular smile curled Mr. Marston's lip. 

“Then, you are sure it is a brand ?” 

“6 Yes.” | 

‘7 will tell you. Major Le Noir is English, 
though his name is French. He was born and 
brought up in York. He first came to this 
country rather more than twenty years ago. 
Perhaps you were already aware of that fact ?” 

* Yes,” returned Philip, bitterly. 

“ And that Judge Collingwood picked him up 
during a European tour, and that he was 
domiciled at Fair Oaks two or three years ?” 

“ Yes.” 

‘Soon after he left lair Oaks, he got into 
the good graces of Mr. Wales Ingestre. and 
passed some months at Ingestre Place. From | 
thence he returned to England. He has been 
back, for the second time, Jess than a year. 

‘* And the marks 2” interrupted Philip. 

‘“*T am coming to those. Let us draw a vail 
over what happened in England. His life 
couldn’t have been the most moral, judging from 
what happened. The mark you see is putupon 
those who take a journey to New South Wales 
at the expense of the Government.” 








| of several thousand dollars, 








straight toward the young man’s lheart—and 
pulled the trigger. There was a loud explo- 


-ion, but when it was over, Philip still stood | 


unharmed. 

Le Noir threw down the weapon with a 
muttered curse. ‘Somebody has been tam- 
pering with the deuced thing!” He stared at 
Philip a moment, completely metamorphosed— 
his tace black, sullen, contorted. hen he 
gave a sudden spring. 

‘+ Furies !” he yelled. 
and beaten like this ?” 

He made a murderous lunge at Philip's 
throat, but the latter was now on his guard. 


* Am I to be baiked 


Philip shuddered. A feeling of disgust and 

| horror took possession of him. 

* And that man is a convict ?” 

| “Yes. Dut only the worst cotvicts are 
branded with that mark, so you may judge 

something of the nature of the villain who has 

shown himself to be your deadly enemy.” 

‘This is terrible. But how came you to know 


*Nomatter. Let it suffice that I do know it.” | 

A peculiar change showed itself in Mr. Mar- | 

ston’s face. He seemed to become stern, and | 
| hard, and relentless, all at once. Philip longed 

| to question him, hoping to learn something of | 
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ston’s expression checked the questions he 
would otherwise have asked. 

Meanwhile, the major was slowly collecting 
his scattered senses, He rose up, at last, fixing 
a look of bafied rage and fury upon the two 
men standing by. His gaze, so full of deadly 
menace, took in Philip first, and then Mr. Mar- 


| ston. The glow of his intense eyes was terrible, 


“And so—you have—escaped rie?” he 
ejacuiated, brokenly. “I yield, for the present, 
but you may not be so fortunate a second time.” 

Philip averted his face, answering nothing. 
Mr. Marston stepped forward, grasping the 
major rather rougaly by the arm. 

“Go!” said he, sternly. ‘Relieve me of 
your hated presence. Go, or the law shall 
deal with you according to your deseris. We 
have no New South Wales for such wretches, 
but we have prisons in abundance.” 

Major Le Noir turned pale. He cast on the 
merciless man before him a terrible look. 
““You and I may have a reckoning, yet,” he 
muttered, and staggered into the road. 

“Heaven grant said Mr. Marston, 
thoughtfully looking after him. 

(To be continued.) 
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THE GRAND ANNUAL FAIR AT 
BOSTON. 

Unper the auspices of the Socicty for the 
Prevention of Cruelty to Animals, a Grand Fair 
had been held inthe Horticultural Hall, Boston, 
receiving, as far as liberal patronage goes, the 
highest commendation of the philanthropicand 
intelligent circles. In sustaining the fair, the 
citizens offered an earnest protest against 
the series of cruelties inflicted on the dumb 
animals. <A faithful valet deserves confidence 
and kind attention, and when, from accident, 
sickness or age, he becomes incapable of con- 
tinuing his occupation, common decency would 
suggest a pension. 

With our working animals, whose usefulness 
cannot be figured in dollars, the theory of 
reciprocation has practically no affinity. 

** Worn out and sent to grass,” is the last re- 
cord of thousands of horses that have toiled, 
strained, plod along in all weathers, in return 
for food, little care, much swearing, and flesh- 
cutting blows. In his treatment of dumb 


| servants, man engages in a long warfare against 


the holiest feature of his nature—sympathy. 
He buys a draught-horse for a hundred dollars 
or so, and, at a cost of seventy-five dollars per 
year at the most. receives a pecuniary benefit 
An affliction, re- 
sulting from hard service, renders the beast 
less useful, yet, as long as there's life there’s 
work, and he is kept at it until he falls dead ; 


that foreboded ill to | Villain will have still another cause toremember | op, refusing to labor longer, is banished to the 


inhospitable public fields. That is the usual 
pension. 

This fair, exhibiting rare curiosities, includ- 
ing an autographic letter from Charles Dickens, 
and a great variety of useful articles, was 
sufficiently popular to yield ina single week an 
income of $19,000. <A pleasant feature was 
the appearance of a handsome dog, bearing 
paniers filled with articles.of sale. As he passed 
about the Hall, stopping before little groups, 
and with a wag of the tail making appeals for 
notice, the interest of the visitors was greatly 
increased. He proved a successful solicitor, 
and aided very much in swelling the receipts 
of the humane eutertainment. 








SECOND ARREST OF WILLIAM M. 
TWEED. 

THE arrest of Senator William M. Tweed, at 
the Metropolitan Hotel, New York, on Friday 
evening, December 15th, on a bench warrant 
issued by Recorder Hackett, charging him with 
felony, was an event almost wholly unexpected. 

The excitement in the city on the following 
morning, when the particulars were published, 
was simply intense. Crowds gathered about 
familiar haunts, discussing, in wonderment, the 
action of the previous night. When the room 


| of the Court of General Sessions was opened, 


an immense crowd of people made a rush for 


» Seats, eager to see how the prisoner would con- 


duct himself in open court. 

At eleven o’clock Sheriff Brennan arrived 
with Mr. Tweed, and was shown to a private 
room. It was not until a quarter to twelve 
that Judge Bedford’s presence was made mani- 
fest by the crier’s demand, * Hats off.’ Tne 
judge entered, and was immediately followed 
by Mr. Tweed. The crowd of politicians pres- 
ent hailed his appearance with cries of delight, 
clapping of hards, and stamping of feet. The 
officers endeavored to silence the disturbance, 


| but the crowd would not desist until satisfied 
| with its own noise. 


Accompanying Mr. Tweed 
were his counsel and friends, John Graham, ex- 
Judge Fullerton, Mr. Stoughton, D. D. Field, 
J. E. Burtill, and several others. Sheritf Bren- 
nan escorted the party to their seats, 

In behalf of the people there were present 
District Attorney Garvin, Charles O’Conor, Gen- 
eral Barlow (Attorney-General elect), and Mr. 
Peckham, 

District Attorney Garvin opened the pro- 
ceedings. He moved that the prisoner be 


/committed in the usual way, which was 


granted. It was discovered soon after that 


| the sheriff was directed to commit him to the 


City Prison without bail, whereupon an excited 
discussion ensued between the counsel. Judge 
Bedford decided to maintain the order unless 


| objections were presented. 


so much of the man’s history ?” 


Mr. Graham said he did not propose to argue 
the question of bail in that court, but would 
take proper proceedings elsewhere. Mr. Tweed 
was thereupon deiivered over to the custody of 
Sheriff Brennan, who conducted him to a pri- 
vate room, to enable the officers to disperse the 
crowd which still lingered in the court-room 


The two men closed in a deadly embrace, and | that period in Gustave Le Noir’s life of which | atd halls. 


the contest hecan-—a terrible struggle that 
meant lite or deuta for one of the two, 


the slightest particular was so interesting to | 
himself, But the sudden severity of Mr. Mar- 


Subsequently Jndge Barnard granted a mo- 
tion ior vail in the sum of $5,000, 








NEWS BREVITIES. 
Fiorina is enjoying strawberries and cream. 


Sac County, la., has ten thousand acres of 
timber, 


Wasmxctox Territory nronoses a huge land 
lottery to pay off the Territorial debt. 


Tre Ober-ammergau Passion-play is to be 
prohibited, 


A Mensovexr comnany is doing a good 
business in spiced kangaroo, exported in cans. 


Better is ninety-five cents a pound in 
Colorado, 

Active steps are being taken to restore 
the nave of the ancient cathedral of Kildare, Ireland, 


Pratrire Ciry, Ia., has 50,000 bushels of 
potatoes to sell. 

Scartet and black fevers are creating 
great excitement in Quebec, 


3urrano has a gas well five hundred feet 
deep, but no gas, 


Tne total loss by the recent fire at Hagers- 
town, Md., is $80,000 ; insurance, $13,000. 


Tue strike of the English telegraphers has 
proved a failure. 


Persoxs from Canada are purchasing lands 
in the neighborhood of Raleigh, N. C. 


Dvrine this season there were 7,167 marine 
disasters on the Jakes. 


Tne crown jewels of France are to be alien- 
ated to the State, 


Ir is estimated that prairie fires, this Fall, 
in Emmet County, Ia., destroyed $10,000 worth of 
property. 

TE pumps in Washineton City, D. C., were 


lately cleansed and repaired generally—probably in 
View of the mecting of Congress. 


Carcors of produce valued in the aggre- 
gate - $200,060 are frozen up at Prince Edward's 
sland, 


A pispatcH from Gombay reports that the 
cholera is raging with great fatality among the na- 
tives of Lucknow and vicinity. 


One hundred and five short-hand writers 
do the newspaper reporting in the House of Com- 
mons. 


Oxr thousand dollars had been collected at 
Lima, South America, for the sufferers by the Chi- 
cago fire, up to November 22d, 

Portianp, Oregon, has a larger number of 
saloons than any other city of its size in the United 
States, 

Fears of a conflict in Utah, between the 
United States Government and the Mormons, have 
tumbicd Utah mining stocks in England. 


Borts, the murderer of Pet Halstead, has 
deen respited by Governor Randolph, in order that he 
may have additional time to prepare for death. 


Att the still oceupi d portions of France 
are declared by the Prussian Government in a state 
of siege, owing to the continued assaults upon the 
Germans. 


A woon-FAvINE is now pinching some 
eople in St. Paul, the unprecedented cold snap 
laving found the dealers short, while the demand is 
necessarily iarge. 


FerpinanpD Frencratn. the German poet, 
denounces, in a card which has created a profound 
sensation in Germany, the International Association, 
of which he was formerly a member. 


A Kaysas paper informs the public that 
“Mr. ——, of Missouri, got to owning horses that 
didn’t belong to him, and the next thing he knew, he 
couldn’t get his feet down to the ground. 


Governor Grary has issued a proclamation, 
“declaring the payment, cancellation, extinguish- 
ment, and final discharge of $2,151,590.17 of the prin- 
cipal debt’ of the Commonwe-.lih of Pennsylvania. 


A committer of the New York Board of 
Fire Commissioners has reported in favor of the pur- 
chase of twelve first-class fire-engines, on the ground 
that the present force is inadequate in case of a great 
conflagration. 


A mArBLe bust of Franklin has just been 
placed over the door of the Government Printing- 
oflice at Washington. A little of the -pirit of Frank- 
lin would ** bust’ one of the most eXtravagant Rings 
at the capital. 


Dvrtna the past year twelve fountains, some 
of which are very ornamental, have been erected in 
various sections of Philadelphia, while the total num- 
ber erected by the Fountain Society since its organi- 
zation is forty-two. 


Accorpinc to the Pennsylvania Dutch 
weather prognosticators, January will be a month of 
pleasant weather ; the first half of February wil! be 
a litte colder than January, and the last haif will be 
stormy and unpleasant. 


In Cuba the volunteers have been removed 
from the garrison of the forts of Morro Castle, ete., 
which have been intrusted to the regular troops. A 
raid has been made on the gambling-houses, headed 
by the Governor of Havana. 


Ix the city of Boston alone there are nearly 
60 priests and over 100,000 Catholics. In the whole of 
Massachusetts there are now over 200 priests, and 
405,000 Catholics. In the original diocese of boston 
(all New England) there are over 300 priests, and 
probably over 600,000 Roman Catholics, 


An imnortant representative case has been 
decided by the British-United States Commission now 
sitting in Washington, to the effect that the United 
States cannot be held liable for injuries caused by the 
acts of rebels over whom they could exercise no con- 
trol, and which acts they had no power to prevent. 


Oxe of the finest and most valuable pictures 
in the art collection, at Warwick Castle, was a Circe, 
by Guido—upiversally regarded as a masterpiece—for 
which the present Earl of Warwick is said to have 
paid $40,000, The costof the collection destroyed by 
ihe recent fire is estimated at $350,000, and it could not 
be replaced for twice that sum. 


THE woman sometimes known as Byrnes, 
who has recent y been tried before tae Recorder, for 
causing the death of Mary Kussell, by malpractice, 
was found guilty, and sentenced to seven yeurs in 
Sing Sing, on ti -iu of December. Recorder 
Hackett called atienution to the curious coincidence, 
that the unfortunate girls, Bowlsby and Kusseil, both 
came to their fate upon the same day, August z3d, 


Tse old Manassas battle-field was sold a 
few days since for eight dollars an acre. When the 
war commenced it was under a high state of im 
provement, and the dweiling-house upon it was one 
of the finest in that section of the State; but that 

‘devastated jt, and the onen flekis, and young 
pines, and shattered mansion—al!l now bear evidence 
© the bigody conficts of which it was the scene, 
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MASSACHUSETTS.—RECEPTION OF THE GRAND DUKE ALEXIS.—THE DUKE WELCOMED BY THE GOVERNOR OF MASSACHUSETTS, IN THE COUNCIL CHAMBER OF THE BOSTON STATE HOUSE. 
FROM A SKETCH BY JOSEPH BECKER.—SEE PAGE 245. 
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MAS3.CLUSE1TS.—RECEPTION OF THE’GRAND DUKE ALEXIS.—THE DUKE AT IHE GRAND CONCERT OF PUBLIC SCHOOL CHILDREN AT THE BOSTON MUSIC HALL.— SEE PiGE 145, 
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FUN FOR THE FAMILY. 


CurcaGo is springing, like a sated boarding- 
house “ mealer,” from its (h) ashes, 


*¢Pa, what is ‘Dead Sea fruit’?” ‘*It’s cur- 
rents, I suppose, my sou.” 

A HENPECKED husband, who had married his 
wife because she was hand-ome, vdeciared that "a 


thing of beauty is a jaw for ever.” 

A Western editor speaks of a contemporary 
who is “so dirty that eve:y time he goes Up-Stau 
there is a rise in real estate.” 


** An, Dick, I have buried mv 


brother since 


I saw you.” ‘Served him right,’’ suid Dick, ** What 
do you mean, sir?’ was demanded. ** Why,” said 
Dick, ** would it have been serving hun mght to leare 


him unburied?” 


AN editor in Ilinois having eng 
as his first 


aged a new 
report : 


reporter, received the following 
as W e are informed that tle ventieman who stood on 
his head under a pile-criver for th: purpos e of having 


a tight pair of boots druy on, shortly afterward tonnd 
himself in Chiny, perfectly uaked aud without a cent 
in his pocket.” 


A coUNTRYMAN came to one of our hotels 


and wrote after his name: “P.O. P.5 F.C.” Here 
was a title which none but himseif understood. 
** Pray, my dear sir,” asked the bar-Keever, ** what do 
all these letters stand for?” “Standfor! Why, that’s 
my title.” ‘Yes, sir; but what is your title.”’ “* Why, 
sir, Professor of Psalmody aud Sclooluaster from 


Connecticu .” 

A GENTLEMAN traveling in Te nnessee, just 
after the close of the war, overheard the following 
conversation between two wom on of that country, 
who had been to town and were re‘urning home on 
the cars: No. i—* What has you in that paper?” 
No. 2—** Soda.”’ No. 1—** So aa; What's soda?”? No, 2— 
“Why, don’t you know what soda is? that ere stuff | 
what you puts in Jbisket tha it makes ’em git up aud | 
hump themselves *. 


Messrs. Envicorr & Co., of this city, have 
issued an Album of Shadow Portraits, which is des- | 
tined to become popular this Winter among our young 
people. It is arevival of the Silhouette portraits so 
much in vogue in the time of our grandfathers, but so 
simplified that a child can take the likenesses, The 
album consists of 60 sheets of paper, 20 of which are 
black on one siie, neatly bound with a handsome | 
silhouette cover. A sheet of the black paper is cut | 
from the book and pinned against the wall, with the 
white side out; the person whose portrait is to be | 
taken is seated close to the paper, and the gas-jet or 
lamp so arranged as to cast a strong shadow oi the 
profile on the paper ; the outlines of the shadow poi- 
trait are then carefully followed with a lead pencil, 
the paper taken from the wall, and the portrait, after 
being cut out with a pair of scissors, is ready to paste 
inthe album. The portraits taken in this manner are 
so easily made, and the likenesses are so remarkable, 
that the Album is sure to become very popular among 
our quiet social circles. 


| 








Norewortuy.—Our readers will certainly 
examine the three attractive announcements by | 
Messrs. ORANGE Jupp & Co., of their valuable jour- } 
nals. The American Agriculturist has for 30 years 
past enjoyed a well-deserved and very wide popularity | 
as a practical, instructive, reliable journal, and it 
grows more beautiful and valuable every year. 
Hearth and Home, though only in its fourth year, 
has, with the experience and tact of th se veteran 
publishers, risen toa very high rank. The corps of 
editors and contributors is scarcely equaled by any 
other journal in the world, while as an illustrated 
journal it is unsurpassed in intrinsic value, even by 
the high-priced illustrated papers. 











Poze air, while being absolutely necessary to 
good health, is one of the simplest blessings to obtain; 
and yet it is something of which we have very little | 
practical knowledge. In churches, schools, and places 
of assembly, no less than in our private houses, the | 
poison of vitiated air is allowed free circulation, | 
bringing drowsiness, dificult breathing, weariness of | 
the brain, and weakening fevers. Such discomforts | 
may readily be averted by the use of Maine’s portable | 
window ventilator, which can be attached to any 
window without alteration, affording the freest cirou- 
lation of wholesome air, and preventing any shiv ering | 
draft. It is a deserved favorite with the élite. 


| 

Tue large show-windows throughout the city | 
announce, in a brilliant way, that Santa Claus has | 
settled among us somewhere, and is getting ready to 
distribute his gifts on Christmas Eve. Judging from 
the large and varied display, it seems that he has 
made some special arrangement with Strasburger and 
Pfeiffer, No. 304 Broadway, for they certainly have on 
hand an exceedingly attractive collection of German, 
French, and English toys, puzzles, and other articles | 
of amusement. Their exhibition is well worth 
visiting. 














Twenty-onE Dotiars For $5.25. Tue Ir- 
LUSTRATED PHRENOLOGICAL JOURNAL a year, $3; Tak 
CHRISTIAN UNION @ year, $3; two fine Oil Chromos, 

Wide Awake” and “ Fast Asleep,” mounted, worth 
$10; and Marshall’s Engraving of Washington, 
worth £5, will all be sent for $5.25, by S. R. WELLs, 389 
Broadway, New York. Local Agents Wanted. N.B,— 
FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER, or CHIM- 
WEY CORNER, With all the above, for $8.75. 5. R.W. 











Onz of the most appropriate Christmas gifts | 
for a gentleman is a warm and eleg.int dres:ing- 
gown or @ house-coat. E. A. Newell, of 727 Broad- 
way, corner of Waverley Place, has so admirable and 
extensive a collection, that the most fastidions taste 
cannot fail to be satisfled. Owing to Mr. Newell’s 
large connection, he is enabled to sell them on the 
lowest terms, Call and examine his stock. 

_ 


Maatc.—The Post-office Trick is the most 
astonishing one out. Witt it over 1,000 ehanges can 
be made. Sent to any address, on receipt of price, 25 
cents, E.G. Selchow & Co., dealers in games of all 
kinds, 37 John Street, N. Y. 














Crromos and Frames, Stereoscopes, Albums, 
Photographic Materials and Graphoscopes, imported 
and manufactured by E. & H. T. ANTHONY & CO., 
691 Broadway, N. Y., opposite Metropolitan Hotel. 








Hare renewed, baldness checked, the scalp 
made clean and white, by the use of Hall’s Vegetable 
Sicilian Hair Renewer. 


Burmety’s eevegies ls he best bair-dreasing. 








| 


; coil. 


| sharp point 


| lation. They give perfect silisfaction, 


| in a neat little box and sent post-paid to any udd Tess | 


| 634-inch Sash Ribbons, in all shades, 85¢ -; Warranted 


B 
| orations from the Face, by using PERRY’S MOTH an 


FRANK LESLIE’S ILL USTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


Sta EMBER 30, 18tL, 








Tox “E. Howarp & Co.” WatTcHES are | 
fully guaranteed when sold. No matter from whom | 
purchased, if found inaccurate, another pe be given. 
There is, therefore, no risk in buying the Howard 
& Co.” American Watch, from any Bh dant 


Office, 15 Maiden Lane, N. Y. 





Companion.—A paper for the 


SILVER-PLATED WARE. 
THE MERIDEN BRITANNIA COMPANY, 


WAREHOUSE AND SALESROOM, 


Toe Yovuru’s y rey: > sas rary Taw "orikx 
Schoolhouse as weil as for the Family. One of the No. 199 LBroadw ays New You a 
best ** Readers MANUFACTORY, WEST MERIDEN, CONN., 


” published, 


= ——- | 


io a 


=: ice \ 


Offer 


| including not only articles 


nN presents, 
/ yo a 
f ‘ domestic articles, Forks, Spoons, etc., by which the parts moz 
an % OF SILVER, THREE TIMES THE, USUAL THICKNESS, 





another specialty of this Company, while highly orns 
qualitir 8 o never burning oul, retaining 
ten! 


‘t1i0n 


3im all parts to perie 
nn a 1 . a) he T)* Le Bad 
Phe Nursery Favorite Saf ty Pin. THE PORCELAIN-LINED 
PATENTED 29TH AUGUST, 1871. | a third specialty, are now known all over the world, 


BEAUTY, ECONOMY, UTILITY, SAFETY. 


of their interior surface. 


THE BEST AND MOST PERFECT PIN EVER 
MADE, ro protect the purchaser against worthle 
It Takes 22 Inches of Wire to Construct and Forks are uniformly stamped 1847—ROGERS BE 
one Pin. | CER TRADE -MARK 
T™0v ERCOMES OBJECTIONS| A& Bars FOR 
| +, constantly made by those using other pins, Unlike ina) 7 . 
them, the wire is formed into a long and short spiral xe ELECTRO-PLATE 


rhe pin is pointed at the end, and is of a tri- 
angular shape, which will allow it easily to penetrate 
one or more thicknesses of cloth. When confined, the 


eM, 


aX 4) OMe py 





WHITE METAL. 


| Company more enduring than that of any other manufacture, while the cost is relatively very small. 


| METALLIC, PORCELAIN-LINED, FIRE-PROOF BAKING-DISH, 


a Most Complete Assortment of 
FINE ELECTRO-PLATED TABLE-WARE, 
of domestic use, but a large variety of ornamental fancies peculiarly suited fm 


Particular attention is invited to the Company’s recently-patented process of electro-plating the smulier 


exposed to wear receive an EXTR¢. OOATING 
which renders the production of this 


a feature 
The 


imental as an item of table furniture, possesses the rare 


* the heat a much longer time than other disaes, and cooking its con- 


ICE-PITCHERS, 


and valued for their extraordinary faculty of retaining 


the purity and coolness of water, as well as for the singular durability, cleanliness and chemical excellence 


A full stock of the Meriden Ware may be found in every considerable city of the Union. 
s imitations, it should be observed that the improved Spoons 
t085.—X1L. 


and our trade marks are 
TRADE - MARK 
FOR 


ELECTRO-PLATE 


| NICKEL- “SILVER. 








is perfectly inclosed and secure, and 
become loosened except by hand manipu- 
Liberal induce- 

Local and Traveling 
One dozen pins packed | 


cannot 


Elegant ie 


NATIONAL 





ments offered to the Trade 
Agents wanted everywhere 


on receipt of One Dollar. Address, 
T. B. DOOLITTLE & CO., 
599 Broadway, NX. Y. 


' 
846-49 <. 


Ladies! Go to O'Neill's ” 
MILLINERY GOODS. 


Great Reduction in Velvets. 


Wwe INVITE SPECIAL ATTENTION 
at Black and Colored FRENCH TRIMMING 
ELVETS, it all the NEW SHADES. 
Black Silk Velvet, 35 and $2.50, worth $ 2.75 & $3. 
Black Silk Velvet, $2.75 and $3—cheap. 
Three Cases, including CHOICE SHADEs, at very 


LOW PRICES, 
RIBBONS. 
Now open, the most complete assortment of BONNET 
RIBBONS in the city, Nos, 4, 5, 7, 9, 12, 16 and 22, in 
all the new shades. 





Rhymes and Songs, set to music by J. W. 


paper and print, one of the very best of Christmas 
number of years. 
destroying the fineness of the engravings, and, of ¢ 
piracy were not to be 
| —Nation, Dec, 7, 1871 


make more eulogistic of the music than we then did. 


A New York firm has made a cheap and common reduction of it by photography, 
urse, rendering the print much less legible. 
ruled out of the copyright controversy, 


DAY Fr esents. 


RLY MES, 


RSERY 


Set to Music by J. W. Biliott, 


WITH 


SIXTY-FIVE BEAUTIFUL ILLUSTRATIONS, 


DESIGNED BY THE BEST ARTISTS AND 
ENCRAVED by the BROTHERS DALZIEL, 
Splendidly Bound, Gilt Edges. 


We counsel our readers to turn to our notice in the Nation of Novy. 
Elliott,” which, by-the-way, if we wer: 


Price §4.00. 


30, 187 ‘, of “ National Nursery 
+ to write now, we should 
fhe book was, and still is, in point of illustration, 
and juvenile publications that have been issued ip a 
utterly 
It the word 
we should like to reserve it for cases like this, 





7-inch Black Sash Ribbons, 75c.; warranted all silk. 
7-inch Sash Ribbons, in ail shades, 95c.; sold on Broad- 
Way tor 4 





all silk. Edited by the Rev. H. R. Bramley, 
7-inch Black Gros-(irain, at $1, 
ALL THE NEW SHADES OF COL OR 


POPULAR PRICI 


Ladies! Go to 0’ NEIL'S for 
RICH LACES. 


BLACK THREAD & GUIPURE LACES, 
Medium and Extra Quality. 
Barbes, Handkerchiefs, Collars and Sets. 
Lace Collars, 25c., 35¢., 50¢., 65¢., 75¢., 85c. and 95c. 


$1.10, $1.25. 


AT LESS THAN 


Complete, paper covers, $1.50 ; cloth, gilt edge, 





CHRISTMAS CAROLS, NEW AND OLD. 


M.A., and John Stainer, M.A., Mus, D. 
Brothers Dalziel, and e! egantty bound in c oth, gilt edges. 


SACRED SONGS for LITTLE SINGERS’ 


Set to music by A. Randegger, and illustrated by the Brothers Dalziel. 
_gilt edges. 


Splendidly illustrated by the 
Four Dollars. 





_br Handsomely bound in cloth, 


$2.50. 


Mendelssohn’s Lieder ohne Worte.---Eight Books. 


.50 5 Ditto, large folio copy splendidly bound, $4.50. 
handsomes cum ever printed.” 


“ The 





Ladies will do well to call and examine our stock of 
Made-up Lace Goods, 


ROUND HATS & BONNETS. 


Silk Velvet Round Hats and Silk Velvet Bonnets. 
Finest quality of Felt —_ $1.20 ; sold on Broadway 
‘or $2. 
Silk Velvet Bonnets and Round Hats, $2.74—the 
best quality made, all new shapes, 


Price One Dollar, or sp: gine bound 
FIDELIO, NORMA 
FBA DIAVOLO, 


DON GIOVANNI, LUCREZIA BORGIA, 


LUCIA DI LAMMERMOOR, 


NOVELLO’S Original Octavo Edition of Operas. 


in scarlet cloth, gilt edges, Two Dolla ars. 


IL Ewe /ATORE, LE NOZZE DI FIGARO, 
OBERO RIGOLE 


IL BARBIERE, SONNAMBULA. 


To be continued monthly. 





FLOWERS. 


Four cases of Finest French Flowers, Wreaths, Head- 


dresses, etc., etc., just received. MESSIAH proc 
FEATHERS. ISRAEL IN EGY Pr ‘ : F - 5c. 

8 7 JUDAS MACCABAZTUS : ° 50C. 

Five cases of Ostrich Plumes, Ostrich Tips, Fancy CREATION ‘ a 


| Feathers, Aigrettes, etc., at very low prices. 


KID GLOVES. 


200 doz. Lupin’s two-button Kid Gloves, $1, 
500 doz. Lupin’s two-buttons, $1.25; worth $1.75. 


NOVE LLO'S Original Octavo Edition of Oratorio, 





STABAT_ - - 60c, 
ACIS AND GALATEA Ps goc. 
MOZART'S TW ELFT H MASS- - ‘ - be. 
| ELIJAH ‘ - $1.00 


ASK FOR NOVELLO’S EDITIONS. 
Novello, Ewer & Co., 75i Broadway, New York. 





POMEROY’S TRUSSES, 





300 doz. Lupims two-button Fancy Kid Gloves, $1.35, 
All these goods are of a r quality, and every pair 
rranted, 
Perinot Kid ‘Gloves in two buttons, 


LADIES’ SCARFS & TIES. 
Now open, the most complete assortment of SCARFS | 
and Tis in the city, and the CHEAPEST. 
Strangers and our customers are respectfully invited 
to examine our stock. 
N. B.—REDUCTION TO THE TRADE. 
‘ALL GOODS MARKED IN PLAIN FIGURES. 


H. O'NEILL & C0., 











M ASON TC. ey on Salary or Ces ommission. | 

Members of the Fraternity as 
Agents for the two new works. A rare chance. 
M. W. REDDING & CO., Publishers of Masonic Works, 
| Temple Building, | 544 Broadway, New York. 


NToW IS THE TIME TO REMO 


These trusses are made under six different patents 
granted to us during the last six years, and embody 
the most important improve rents ever made in this 
class of instruments. Our celebrated “ Finger Pad,” 
“ Adjustable,” and ‘Night’? Trusses are unrivaled 
for the support of hernia, combining the utmost 
security with a degree of comfort unattainable by any 
other means ; and, hence, as experience shows, are 
more likely to effect a radical cure than any other. 

They are recommended bg the very b st surgical au- 
thorities, and have received the highest awards and 
most flattering reports at all the late Fairs of the 
American Institute, 





Ss REMOVE 
MOTH PATCHES, Freckles, and Brown Disco!- 


FRECKLE LOTION. Sold by Druggists everywhere 
843 3-8: 49 


FOR PIMPLES ON THE FACE, 
LACK HEADS and BLOTCHED DIS 
FIGURATIONS, use RERRY’S COMEDONE and 





PIMPLE REMEDY. Preparcd only by Dr. B. C No one should purchase a truss without first calling 
7, aie © Bond Strect, N. ¥, aig-e¢9— | on or writing to us for information and advice. 





POMEROY & CO., 


Mh RR Re Me AA 744 BROADWAY, COR, ASTOR PLACE, N.Y. 


BOOK OF WONDERS, 













a NY OTICE.—DR. LINDSAY'S BLOOD 
Contains over 50 Splendid Tilustrations, Rich, Rare. SEARCHER cures ie ao Boone on 
reautifies 


Debility, ete. It 


and Racy. . **Valuable Recipes” and Secrets worth | Blotches, Pimples, 
Knowing, &, Send three cent stamp to Pay postag: camplexion by purifving the blood. Sold by all 
Address B. FOX & CO., Station “A,’ New York Cit; Druggists. P repared only by R. E. Sellers & Co. 


Wholesale Druggists, Pit tsburgh, Pa. Price One Dollar 
per bottle. 


CHRISTMAS CAROLS. 


The best selections, Price 20c., 40c. and 50c, 
To be had of 
NOVELLO, EWER & CO., 
751 Broadway. 





WISS MUSICAL BOXES—new and oy ey 

invention. One tune box 75c.; 2 tunes $1. ; 
tunes $1.50; 8 tunes $2. Sent by mail, ah TAF, 
Address, x HOLC OMB, Garrettsville, O. 


MOYS.—PATENT LEAPING HORSES. 

for children from two to eight years of age, $10, 
Warranted ; also Velocipedes, Swings, Sleds, Skates, 
etc, LEWIS P. TIBBALS, 612 Broadway, ‘opposite 
St. Nicholas Hotel, 











Toys, Dolls, 
|WORK BOXES, WRITING DESKS, 
FANCY BOXES, 


And Ten Thousand other Varieties suitable for 


HOLIDAY PRESENTS, 


AT THE 


GREAT EAST SIDE ESTABLISHMENT. 


E. RIDLEY & SON, 


GRAND STREET, NEW YORK, 
OFFER TO-DAY 
Upward of 100 pieces VELVETEENS, at $1.50 1S yd. 
selling everywhere from $2.25 to $2.75 per yd. 
All our stock of Silks, Millinery Goods, Hats, Bon- 
nets, Feathers, Flowers, ankee Notions, Corsets, 


Dress T rimmings, Laces, "etc., etc., clearing at a great 
reduction, 





OUR FALL STOCK 


Will amply repay an inspection, 


EDWARD RIDLEY & SON, 


309, 311 & 3113 GRAND STREET ; 
62, 64, 66, 68 & 70 ALLEN STREET; 
Fifth Block east from the Bowery, 








A CONJURING BOOK GIVEN GRATIS 
With the New Year’s number of 
FRANK LESLIE’S 
| Boys’ and Girls’? Weekly, 











December 80, 1871.) 





NEW 


dies’ and Children’s 


FURS. 


OICE SELI 


YORK. 


4 


we 


L 


ringa Cll CTION 


or 


W" are off 
BEAL & ASTRAKAN SACQUES. 
R SSIAN SABLE 
SILVER FOX MUFFS, SEAL, z 
ERMINE, MINK, B 31 ACK MARTIN 3 
MUPES, BOAS & SETS. . 
& CHILDREN’S SEAL CAPS & TURBANS, 
Also, a Fine Stock of | 
BLACK & WHITE BEAR, WHITE & GRAY WOLF, 
OX, ANGOLA & SEAL 


Sleigh & Carriage Robes, | 
POPULAR PRICES. 


Costu mes. 


BALANCE of their 
k in 
PARIS RECEPTION, 
UMES and EVENING DRESSES, 
MBROIDERED OVERDKE sks, 
VPOLONAISES, VELVET and C Lorn CLOAKS 
EMBRUIDERED and B K AIDE D HOUSE JACKETS, | 
Et rte. H 
The above forming the most elaborate and costly | 
importa:ion of GARMENTS of PARIS PRODUCTION | 
ever before exhibiced in this market, and will be solid 


AT VERY LOW PRICES, 
TO CLOSE THE SEASON. 


GENTLEMEN’S 


Furnishing Department. 


HOUSE & SMOKING JACKETS, 
In Cloth, Velveteen, and other materials. 
ROBES DE CHAMBRE, CARDIGAN JACKETS, 
KID, DOGSKLN, ,- ASTOR & PLUSH-LINED 
iLOVES, 
FANCY SCARFS, TIES, CRAVATS, MUFFLERS, 
PLAIN & E MBROIDERED SHIRY- FRONTS, 
LINEN & MUSL IN SHIRTS, 
COLLARS & CUFFS, BUCKSKIN UNDE! 


la Great Variety, 
AT. ¥ ds R 2% L OW PRICES. 
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A| 


MU 
AST) KAN 
C litne HILL 
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LADIES’ 


f 
AT 


Paris 
VV ile OFFE 


RICH 
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stor 





WALI 





ae ve: 


AR, 














A new and original design of billiard-table, combin- 
ing heauty, strength, and durability. Received the 
first premium at the American Institute Fair, 1871, 
over all others, including the bevel table. Aside from 
having on hand a large number of this new style 
ready for delivery, we have a very large assortment 
of all designs and sizes, varying in price from $190 














UpWwi ird. We offer extra inducements during the 

lay trad KAVANAGH & DECKER, 
Corner Canal and Centre Streets, N. Y. 

SALABLE TO EVERY CHRISTIAN FAMILY at 

, < iJ 

Agents Wanted forgathe 2% 

4 B45 

Approved by every Denomination. sad ned Es? 

Lacgo Progis frem Small Capital, Addres  * OH 

£, C, BRIDGMAN, 6 Barclay St. New Yerr. 23 


R4AG-19 








 sTou NDING REVELATIONS !—A 
4X written CHART of your whole life, past, present 
and future, with a beautifal and correct picture, 
name and address of future husband or wife—by the 
greatest livingastrologer. Inclose 25 cents. #9 State 
date of birth, and address, R. S. LAYFORD, Box 42, 
Jersey Ciy, N. J. 847-59 









All Sizes, 
Styles 


and 


Ss. 


M. 3. PAILLARD & co., 


680 Broadw ay, New York. 





A RARE CHANCE !! 


Peddiers and Agents, there’s money and fun vf it. 
Our wonderful Mammoth Sample Package of Rich 
and Rare Curiosities sent free. Address, With stamp, 








AMERICAN PUBLISHING CO., 88 Centre Street, 
New York. 846 49 
A NEW FEAT URE 
IN 


) nec r tae ) rg’ 4 j He) | 
Frank Leslie's Boys’ and Civls’| 
iy 
¥ 
PORTRAITS ol ry 
Oldest and Greatest TV 
Will soon begin. 
‘*Inke Lander, the Lion-Hunter,” 
And other fins stories, ; 
5 cis. &@ Week. $2.50 a Year. 


“aCchers 


eekly, r: 


iy filled. 


FRANK LESLIE'S: ILLUS 


BES 
CHEAPEST 


Good Reading 
Yourself 


EX and 


Your FE amily 


SS Interesting, ‘2 


Instructive, 
oy Trustworthy; GQ | 
S S 


Va 


For 
j City, 
Village, 





Pay 


. Sy For 
-) Farm, 
5 Garden, 


For Children ; for Youth; 
. for Fathers ; for Mothers 5; 
SS for Houses keepers; for 








SS 
& 


ay Gardeners 3; for Farmers; 
gs j for Fruit Growers; for 
Stock Liaisers; jur Beee “% 
Yp 


a Kieepers 3 for Mechanics; 
NW’ for Merchants; jor Pro- Dp 





rs S fessional Men; jor any OY 

\ WS one inCity, Village, or Country. The 4 
QS 4 
«) American i 
IQ \ og bd YW 
© 4 





(Established in 1842.) 





/ read and highly approved by the 
largest circle of subscribers to any 
and 







A \ 
Y similar Journal in the world; 
everywhere recognized as_ the 
& . e ; 
<<“ Standard Authority in 
” America for Agricultural and Horti- 
LN 
NI cultural information. For 1872, the 









Thirty-Yirst 
Annual Volume 





(beginning now) will give over 


ae, 


bs } $12,000 worth of Fine 


Engravings, and over 
J2000 Large Columns 
of the Choicest Reading, < 
prepared by many practical, intel- 
ligent Men and Women, who know 
from much | 





Ry, what they write about, 
experience and observation. 


4 The 






Instruction 
and Information , 





‘oe 






many hints that will eacla be 
Y worth and pay back more than 
VEE a whole year’s cost. 
“<P CMEAP.—Ti: 
culation so divides the expense that 
A the paper is furnished at about the 
cost of the printing paper.—Bary ita / \ 
) Wear.—It will Pay Well. RY 


Sh 


immense cir 








TERMS: $1.50 year; four 
Z sadscribers $5 a year; den subscribers (3S 


for $12; 
© 


only $1 each. 
~ Begin Now with Volume 3. 


ORANGE JUDD & C0., 
EvITors AND PRorRieTorRs, SS S 
245 Broapway, N. Y. 





twenty or more subscribers, 


N. B.--American Agriculturist and 
Hearth and Home samt tor $4a year. {s 











xO more money at 
Jarticulars free. 
ud, Maine. 


GEN Ts Wanted.—Age nts ma 


nyti 
Fine rr 
ovat HAV AN A 

LOTTERY OF CUBA, 

e Conducted by the SPANISID GOV- 
fg ERNMENT. $320,000 in GOLD. 
Drawn every Seventeen Days. Prizes 
paid in Gold, and information tur- 
nished. Orders solicited and prouipt- 
The “nig! lest rates paid for Doubloons, and | 
‘and Silver; alsofor all Government 
OR & ©0., Rankers, 16 Wall St., N.Y. 


ting else 
udiis hers. Portla 


work Jor us tha 
G. Stine son & Co., 








all kinds of Go. 
Securities. TA 

















| 








| partic ulars, 


> RATED NEWSPAPER, 


= (2 om Dee 7 Bex , Pe», Lie? 
38S @ OSG 
WY Only A ey 


for 


$25,000 Worth 






» 
XZ 


> 









Ss) ES ‘ane nes EX 
SS 4 =* steric d oy 
= and over 
& \ 7 iN 
4.009 Columns” > 
of the 
© Best Reading & 
A (as mnchas fs contained in over 100 Go 
/ Dollar Boo! <#) supplied in the CY 
American Aq istand Hearth and . 
an Home durive « single aie and both EY 
Ss are sent to one address for @4. QO 


ORANGE JUDD & CO, Ca 
% Broadway, New York, Sy 


5% @ OVO 


CG LY 








© | evechunans & Pfeiffer, 


Ryo 


Div 


adway, N. Y,, 


394 
IMPORTERS OF 


ERMAN, 
EFRENCH and 
ENG LISELI 


TOYS. 


Our holiday exhibition will commence on December 
th, which will surpass anyth ng of the like ever ex- 
hibited in this country, Specialties imported for our 
holiday retail trade, consisting of all the latest novel- 
ties to be found in the European market. tf 
_FRE NCH BOL LS IN GREAT VARIE TY. 


G 


| THIS IS NO HUMBUG! 
BY SENDING 30 CENTS and STAMP, 
. with age, height, color of eyes and hair, you 
will receive, by return mail, a correct picture of your 
future husband or wife, with name and date of mar- 
riage. Address, W. FOX, P. O. Drawer No, 38, Ful- 


tonville, N. Y. 825-37-0 





Horace WATERS, 


A Great Offer. 481 Broadway, N. Y., 


\ TILL DISPOSE of One Hundred 
t PIANOS, MELODEONS, and ORGANS of six 
first-class makers, including Waters’, at EXTREMELY 
LOW PRICES, FOR CASH, DURING THIS MONTH, or will 
take a small portion cash, and balance in monthly or 
quar te rly installments, 


Royal Havana Lottery of Cuba. 


330,000 in gold, drawn every seventeen days, Prizes 
cashed and information furnished by GEORGE 
UPHAM, W eybosset t Si ireet, Providence, K I. 846-58 


wanted in 
W. DENNIS, 
841-53 


CURLS!.: URLIQUE will curl 
S esguanis hair in soft 
luxuriant curls, the first applica- 
tion (without injury), and will re- 
main in curl 5 days. Sent by mail 
for 25 cents a bottle or three bottles 
for 60 cents, 
‘ Address, I. M. NORTH & CO., 
~ 847-50 Parkman, Ohio. 








w EK K. 


town. Address, 


#30) PER 


Rochester, N. Y. 


Agents 
c. 











Boys’ Waltham Boys’Wa!thamn 
, f Watches 

HOWARD 4 CO. 

365 B dwar, 











New York. New York. 
Boye’ Waltham Boys’W altham 
Watches, Watches, 
HOW SRD 4 CO, HOWARD 4 CO. HOWARD 4 CO. 
#65 B'dway, 865 B'dway, 865 B'dway. 
New York. New York. New York. 
Send fora d for a Send for a 
Price List ice List Price List. 
S12 to ‘2. 4A DAY. 


Agents wanted in every county in the United States | - 
of great utility, and | 


to sell a newly patented article 
absolutely needed in every household, For further 
address, THE CHAMVION MFG. CO.,, 





| Cleve Jand, Ohio. 835-60 
A Week to Agents, mule or oem. Busi- 
ness honorable. I, lL. GARSIDE, I -aterson, 
New Jersey. 837-53 





A MONTH! ! Horse and carriage furnished, 
Expenses paid. H. B, SHAW, Alired, Me. 
838-51 


($425 | 


$300 3 


Figure = witt not lie! 
liow eae Fortunes are made!@ 

ae FACTS FOR THE PEOPLE. - 
£3~ SEE the prices at which four ofthe lead- 

ing Sewing Machines are sold in the UNITED 


A MONTH and expenses to good can- 
vassers. sere free. 
. M. LINING TON, 


( Ub icago. 


STATES, and ENGLAND, | 

_ PriceinBogland. Inthel.& 
Wheeler & Wilson $45.00 885.00 
New Singer . - 32.50 65.90 
Elias Howe - . 35.00 65.00 
Wilson Shuttle -«- 40.00 45.00 


The above Prices are for exactly the same 
classes of machines as sold in both Countries. 
There isscarcely any difference in the cost of 
material and labor in any of the above named 
machines, 

er AFFIDAVIT —W. G. Wilson, President of the 
Wilson Sewing Machine Co., personaliy appeared befor 
me oe fe oath that the abe we price *s are correct. and taken 

rem Circulars publishedinthe United States and 
inder the corporate Dames of the Companies manu- 
id machines. FRED. SMITH 
Clerk of the Court of Common Pieas of Cuyah« ga Co., 0. 












The Wirson Srwrna Macurves are for Sale in 
most every County in the United S'ates, apd 


No. 707 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 


|TO ALL WHO CAN READ, 


“THE WEEKLY SUN”’ 


im Size, 
in Price. 


wee the beginning of the vear 1872 

THE WEEKLY BUN will be double its pre- 
sent size, and will contain eight pages instead of four, 
making it equal in dimensions to any other weekly 
secular journal published in this country. At the 
same time its price will not be increased. It will be 
furnished to subscribers at the uniform rate of one 
dollar a year for each copy. Tothis rate no¢ prion 
Will be made and no reduction will be possible, either 
to clubs or agents. Every subscriber who sends a 
dollar will receive a copy for a year 

While THii WEEKLY SUN will thus furnish as 
much reading matter as other papers published at 
le or treble the price, it will contain new features 
h will add greatly to its interest und value asa 
family newspaper. Its independence of opinion and 
its unqualified hostility to Tweedism and Grantism, 
and every form of public robbery, bribery, and cor- 
ruption, will be maintained, while in point of political 
news its readers may rely upon always receiving the 
most accurate as well as the freshest intelligence that 
can possibly be obtained. The enlargement will 
enable us also to devote additional space to valuable 
agricultural inte'ligence, and to print interesting sto- 
ries aud romances ‘more extensively than hitherto. 
For miscellaneous reading, presenting the quaint and 
humorous aspects of life, and for useful information 
respecting not only what takes place in th s metropo 
lis and this country, but in all other parts of the 
world, we sha!l now have ample room. 


Doubled without Increase 


xe 


ioul 


Wil 


In its new form THE WEEKLY SUN will be the 
cheapest paper of its class in the United States : and 
we appeal to such of our readers as approve iis 


ideas and objects, and find it interesting and valu 
able, not only to renew their own subscriptions, 
but to recommend the paper to their friends and 
neighbors. 

The coming year is destined to be a memorable one 
in the history of the country. We are on ihe eve ofa 
most significant Presidential election, and political 
movements will for many months be watched with 
unusual interest. As a journal free from the tram- 
mels of party, THE WEEKLY SUN will cuntinue to 
uphold the principles of true republican government, 
Its readers are invited to sustain itin that work. The 
truth, irrespective of party prejudice or official influ- 
ence, Will always be told in its columns 


Terms of the Weekly Sun: 

A journal containing eight large pages, published 
every Wednesday morning—To all mail subscribers, 
whether single or in clubs, One Dollar a year each, 
always in advance, 

DAILY SUN, by mail, 50 cents a month, or $6 a year. 

SEMI-WEEKLY SUN, by mail, $2 a year. 

Address, THE SUN, New York city. 


N. 
Robes de Chambre 


AND 
Efouse Coats, 
FOR 
HOLIDAY PRESENTS. 


Large assortment, superior style, very low prices. 


Ez. A. NEWELL, 


727 Broadway, cor. Waverley Pyace, 





_ 847-50 


RARE CHANCE FOR AGENTS! 


Agents, we will pay you $40 per week in cash, if 
you will engage with us AT ONCE. Everything fur- 
nished and expenses paid. Address, 

847-50 Fk. A. ELLS & CO., Charlotte, Mich. 








SCHUBERTH & CO., Musie Publishers. 

* are known to command an immense stock of 
over 2,000,000 WORKS, in the best editions. By the 
great reduction of prices, from 30 cents to 25 cents per 
sheet, they add to their reputation jor having now 


also the cheapest, 

NOTICE FOR TEACHERS.—As the best Piano 
method is recommended by Rob. Schumann and 
others, J. SCHMITT’S INSTRUCTION BOOK IN FOUR 
SECTIONS, first for beginners, second for middling 
players, third and fourth, for advanced pianists, each 

2, containing the best material for teaching purposes, 
over all others. Instead of the usual reclame, we 
invite for an examination. 820 BROADWAY, N. Y.; 
SAN FRANCISCO, 643 CLAY ST. 847-8 





A MONTH—Horse and outfit furnished. 











$376 


Address, NOVELTY Co., Saco., Me. 42-55 
SHADOW. POSTRAITS, 
LieE SIZE 
NEW and AM ‘USI N( 
Winter's evening entertata- 
ment for old and young A child 
can take the portraits. The album, 
size 14x20, with material for thirty 
portraits and full directions, will be 
sent, postage free, on re ceipt of $2. 
Address, ENDICOTT & CO., 
57 Beekman Street, N. Y. 


VT YSTERY !—By sendinz %5¢. and date of birth, 
i I will send you a correc: picture of your future 
husband or wife, with name and date of merriage ; 
also the ‘‘ Mysteries of Love, Courtship and Marriage " 
sent. Address, D. C. CUTLER, Carthage, Illinois, 
846-55 


RIFLES 














SHOT GUNS, REVOLVERS, 

Gun M: aterial. Write for Price List, to GREAT 
a STE RN GUN WORKS, Pittsburgh, Pa. Army 
Guns, Revolvers, etc., bought or traded for. Agents 


wanied, 828-535 
TER CUIDE. 

HUNTE! eA books, 50,000 of the above stand- 
ard and reliable book have been sold, It tells how to 
Hunt, TRAP and Fis, to catch ALL animal:, from 
bear to mink. To tan 2p make traps and Ddoats, etc. 
Nearly 100 pages Avoid spurious books—get the best. 
Only 25 cents, sent post-paid by HUNTER & Co., Pub- 
lisher, Hinsdi ile, N. H. 





Boys! why buy recipes 





Fo) Of BSC RIBE FOR 1872 
To 


a FRANK LESLIE'S 
CHIMNEY CORNER,” 
AND BEGD 
MARY GRACE HALPINE’S STORY, 


“Who Was Guilty?” 





» 
aes 


P56 


Waltham Watches!! 


3-4 Plate, 16 and 20 Sizes. 

THESE ARE THE BEST WATCHES MADE IN 
THIS COUNTRY, AND ARE MADE WITH AND 
WITHOUT STEM-WINDING ATTACHMENT 

THEY ARE FINISHED IN THE BEST MANNER 
AND RUN WITH THE GREATEST ACCURACY, 
AND CANNOT BE EXCFELLED ANYWHERE Al 
THEIR RESPECTIVE PRICES, 

THE CASES ARE ALL OF THE NEWEST PAT 
TERNS, AND SPECIALLY MADE TO OUR OWN 
ORDER. 

OUR STOCK OF THESE WATCHES IS NOW THE 
LARGEST, AND OUR PRICES, ALL THINGS CON- 
SIDERED, ARE THE LOWEST IN THE CITY. 


BALL, BLACK & CO., 


JEWELERS AND SILVERSMITHS, 


tf-o 565 and 567 Broadway. 








Art Bronzes! 
THE LATEST WORKS 


—O 


Clesinger, Toussaint, Mathurin 
Moreau, Dumaige, Carrier, 
Woogen, Picault, Etc. 


GRAND PIECES, 
MANTEL SETS, ETG.,, 


IN THE HISTORICAL STYLES. 
From Barbedienne- 


REDUCTIONS FROM THE ANTIQUE AND | 


CLOISONNE ENAMELS. | 


Tiffany & Co., 


Union Square, New York. 





MAKE YOUR | 
4 CHILDREN HAPPY | 
By buying the 


LOZO 
PENDULUM 
BOARD. 


It is the Best Game- 
Board in the country. 
Contains the following 
games: Ring Toss, Ten 
Pins, Pockets & Baga- 





telle. Send stamp for | 
Illustrated Catalogue. | 
E. I. HORSMAN, | 
100 William St., 
New York. 





ALBRO & BROTHERS | 


FOURTH DOOR ABOVE BROOME STREET. | 
en | 





Special INotice.| 
RECEIVED BY THE LATEST ARRIVALS 
A very fine assortment of 


CHOICE NEW TEAS, 


Which we are selling at 


EXTREMELY LOW PRICES, 


We have also some of the 
FINEST OLD 


WINES, BRANDIES & WHISKIES, | 


That can be found in this market. 


—E { 


OUR OLD 


PLANTATION COFFEE, 


IMPORTED 


Specialiy for our sales, cannot be excelled in richness | 
of flavor. | 


PRICE (roasted) only 32 CENTS PER POUND. 
The finest quality of 


OLD JAVA COFFEE. 


(Roasted), only 30 CENTS PER POUND. 


ALBRO & BROTHERS, 


156 BOWERY. 
ANY COAL OIL LAMP made perfectly safe 
y the Reliance Non-Explosive Attachment. 30 
cents by mail. Circulars free. Dealers supplied at | 
Wholesale. C. B. Mann & Co., Patentees, 213 Hoffman 
Street, Baltimore, Md. $48-49-0 








most suitable HOLIDAY 

_ PRESENT is, undoubtedly, a | 
genuine MEERSCHAUM PIPE or | 
SEGAR-HOLDER, which POLLAK 
& SON retail at 27 John Street, 
in the middle of the block. 845-48-o0 








Woopwrarns AROHITECT. | 





Working Drawings, 
$12, post-paid. 
GEO. E. WOODWARD, 
* Publisher, 191 Broadway. N. Y. 
Send for Catalogue of ail Looks 
on Architecture. Agriculture, 
Field Sports and ile Horse. 





Gesiutiniadiiaiaien 


| 





OUR MUNICIPAL POLICE BULL BECOMETH F 


C. G. Gunther's Sons| 


OFFER A SPLENDID ASSORTMENT OF 


SEAL SACQUES, 


At much lower prices than last season. 





ASTRAKAN SACQUES, 


At very low figures. 


SEALSKIN FUR, 


In every Style and Pattern for Ladies’ Wear, 
including 


NOVELTIES, 


Of Choice Selections, our own make, and imported. 





A RICH ASSORTMENT OF 


and Hudson Bay 


SABLES, 
BLACK & SILVER FOXES, 


Russian 





_ 502 & 504 Broadway. 





TOYS! TOYS! 


Holiday Presents! 


Althof Bergniann & Co, 


30 to 36 Park Place, cor. Chureh St., 
Offer to the Public their Stock of 


Elegant TOYS and FANCY GOODS, 
AT RETAIL! 


For six days only, commencing 


Monday, December 18th. 


47-48 





‘$500 REWARD is offered by 
) the proprietor of Dr. Sage’s 
| Catarrh Remedy for a case of 


“Cold in Head,” Catarrh or 
$3 Ozena,which he cannot cure, 
3 (Sold by Druggists at 50 cts 





_KALDENBERG’S MEERSCHAUMS, 
BY An elegant assortment of real 
‘ meerschaum pipes and amber 
¥) goods, suitable for holiday 
presents. Pipes and holders 
made to order. All goods 
warranted to give satisfaction. Stores, No. 6 John 
St., first tloor, up-stairs ; also cor. of John and Nassau 
= Goods sent C.0.D. Send for circulars and price 
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FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 





a 


(7S. | 


| 


NRAGED AT THE DISPLAY OF THE RED FLAG, 





UNION ADAMS & C0, 


WILL OFFER, DURING THIS MONTH, 


Elegant Novelties 


NECK -WEAR. 


Robes de Chambre, Smoking Jackets, 
House Coats, Cardigan Jackets, English 
mbrellas, 
As well a3 every style, quality and size of 


Under-Wear. 


| Shirts, Collars, Cuffs, Drawers, 
Suspenders, Ete., 


Including the Celebrated 


(is dni tm tA trOort’sS 
Kid and Dogskin Gloves. 


Those desiring Elegant Goods at 


Popular Prices, 


Will find them at 


637 Broadway 637 





Holiday Gifts! 
~ PRANG’S 
AMERICAN 


CHROMOS! 


‘FOR SALE AT ALL ART STORES. 
‘ILLUSTRATED CHRISTMAS CATALOGUE 
| SEND STAMP TO THE PUBLISHERS, 


\L. PRANG & CO., BOSTON. 





847-49-0 
PATENT PORTAR 


| 
| 7 ape: 4\LATOR 


E 


l 
‘On 


eh * PRI $ 5.00 
UNDERHILL & C9 
NEW YORK SE 


95 ovane S$ NO FoR CiAcULAR 








| 
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Send for 18 modern designs D suburban and country 
| houses, price $5. A. J. BICKNELL & Co., 27 Warren 
| Street, N. Y. 837-49 
ETECTIVES.— Reliable Detectives 
| furnished for Private Business, at No. 5 Pine 
| Street, Rooms No. 14 and 15. EDSELL & JONES, 
| 847-50 








| 
\Calenberg, Vaupel & Co., 


GRAND AND SQUARE 


PIANOS, 
No. 10 Union Square, 
| and 335 West 36th St., N. Y. 








Sons’\' 


» 
*. 





MNMORGAN?S be SAPOLIO 


SS 


Cleans windows, scours knives and table ware, removes stains and rust, and is the very best thing ever used 


for general house cleaning. For sale by all good Grocery and Drug Stores. 


New York. 


Mholesale, 211 Washington § 
$350-46-cOWw 





{DecemBer 30, 1871. 


BALL BLACK & 


565 and 567 Broadway, 


HAVE OPENED THEIR ENTIRE STOCK OF 


| 
Fine Bronzes, 
CLOCKS, 


: 
| Fancy Goods 








GENERALLY, 
FOR THE 


HOLIDAYS. 


This Assortment is pronounced to 
|be greater in Variety than any in the 
| City. Great care has been taken in the 
selection of 
| CHOICE FIECES, 

'Not to be found at any other Estab- 
| lishment. 





MOLLER's 


“Cop: tiver Oo! 





S prepared from SELECTED LIV ERS, 
| bottled at Lofoten Islands, Norway; is the purest 
| and for limpidity, clearness, and delicacy of taste and 

smell, is superior to an; ; is more readily assimilated, 
| and more easily digested, than any other Cod Liver 


| Oil. SOLD BY DRUGGISTS. ° 


CUNDURANGO. 


BLISS. KEENE & CSO.’S 








FLUID EXTRACT, 





The wonderful remedy for Cancer, Scrof- 
ula, Ulcers, Pulmonary Complaints, Salt 
Rheum, and all Chronic Blood Diseases, is 
prepared from the Genuine Cundurango Bark, 
| from Loja, Ecuador, secured by the assistance of the 
| authorities of that country. It is the most effective, 
| prompt, and certain alterative and blood purifier 
| known. Sold by all Druggists, in pint bottles, Saving 
| on them our name, trade-mark, and directions, Sen 
| for a circular. Office and Laboratory, No. 60 Cedar 
| Street, New York. 843-940 


E. G, Selchow & Co,, 


Manufacturers, Publishers and Dealers in 


GAMES 


of all kinds. 





We have the Finest Assortment of Games in 
the Country. 


37 Jonn Street 


near Nassau, New York. 


Bruch-Foucher & Co's 
CHAMPAGNES. 


| Lac d’or, 





Carte d'or. 


By all connoisseurs pronounced to 
be the best in the market. 
WM. MAUCHER & Co., 54 & 56 Broad St., 
NEW YORK, 
SOLE AGENTS FOR THE UNITED STATES. 
848-49-0 


CHICKERING & SONS’ 
PIANO-FORTES. 


THE BEST PIANOS AT THE LOWEST PRICES, 
And upon the most favorable terms of payment. 
We invite the attention of persons intending te 
purchase Pianos, to our New Illustrated Catalogue, 
giving full description of Styles and Prices, and the 
terms on which we sell to those desiring to make 
EASY MONTHLY PAYMENTS. 


Send for a Catalogue. 


CHICKERING & SONS, 
11 EAST 14th STREET, NEW YORK 


AGENTS WANTED FOR 


LIFE IN UTAH 


BEING an EXPOSE of the SECRET RITES 
and MYSTERIES of MORMONISM. 

With a full and authentic history of Polygamy, by 

J. H. BEADLE, Editor of the Salt Lake / eporter, 
Agents are meeting with unprecedented success ; 

one reports 186 subscribers in four days, another 7 

in two days. Send fur Circulars, and see what the 

Press says of the work. NATIONAL PUBLISHING 











| CO., Phila., Pa. 





